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court dress or uniform, not more than half-a-dozen gentlemen in plain 
clothes, who, as Talleyrand said of Castlereagh, were ‘‘bien distingues” in 
consequence. My uniform (that of a private militiaman, without any em- 
broidery or ornament,) was almost as icuous from its plainness as a 
black coat. The Emperor opened the ball with Lady Cowley, who is a 
wkward and better dressed than English 
ilde was not looking so well as last sea- 
stout, and was apparently out of hu- 
mor, in spite of her $400,000 worth of diamonds, and her train of courtiers. 
Our countrywomen figured to great advantage, though several of the hand- 
somest of them now in Paris were not there. In that game we can always 
give the Europeans a few points and beatthem. The celebrated, or perhaps 
I should rather say notorious, Duke of Brunswick, attracted the usual at- 
tention with his be-jewelled peligse,.on which he carries a large slice of his 
property ; but the new Tu ambassador, Vely Pasha, was a still greater 
lider Hew Mather young and peed looking, and his ample Tom Hyer like 
back was protected by a)aniform with nearly as much gold on it as the 
Queen of England’s carriage. Talking of carriages, the Pasha’s equipage 
make? a great show; he has a coachman and footman in the national red 
fez, besides an old-fashioned chasseur with cocked hat and sword, a rather 
incongruous ensemble, but very striking. 
” ‘Now for the theatres. “Luisa Miller” is postponed at the Academy by 
reason of Bosio’s continued indisposition. The Theatre Lyrique has “Le 
Litin de la vallee” (the Fay of the Valley), a ballet by St. Leon to re-intro- 
duce Guy Stephan, who has been tolerably successful in London. The 
Vaudeville has a small novelty, ‘“‘Le Barometre des Amours,” by the eter- 
nal Clairville, followed by the equally eternal “Dame aux Camelias.” The 
Varietes has two new pieces; in “Monsieur le Vicomte,” an old French 
count who has sent his son and heir to be nursed in the country (as many 






‘unnatural French parents do) is justly punished by finding grown up a 


complete rustic ; in the other “L’ ami acharne,” a jealous husband pesters 


a young man with his friendship that, being his friend, he may not under- 
take any designs against his wife—as if any Frenchman was ever bound 
by such a point of honor! 

The Gaiete has brought out is version of “‘L’ Oncle Tom,” professing 
to stick closer to the plot of the original novel than the Ambigues version ; 
with how much truth you may judge from two specimens of the drama; 
Eliza Harris is Uncle Tom’s daughter, and Halley is killed by going over 
the Falls of Niagara! This “Uncle Tom” has turned out ‘“‘La Bergere 
des Alpes,” a real upper-Boulevard drama, about a shepherdess who is 
shut up by an avalanche in her hut along with an old dog and a young man 
for four months, and acts—consequences may be guessed ; which piece had 
an immense run. 

The Theatre National gives ‘‘Massena,’ 
spectacles of the Empire, which has in like manner dethroned ‘‘La Chalte 
Blanche,” a fairy burlesque compounded of the two stories of the *White 
Cat and Fortunio,” which ran more than three months this winter. 

‘A very great theatrical revolution was attempted lately. The police sup- 
pressed the claqueurs, but things went on so badly without them that they 
had to be reinstated in their functions. 

I see our papers are talking of a comedy by M. Gaillardet on American 
life, received and to be performed at the Francais. It is a little odd that we 
in Paris have heard nothing about it. 

Yours ever, 


OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Loxpon, January 25th, 1853 

Dear ‘“‘Spirit.”—Curiosity has been excited to its utmost pitch during the 
past few days in anticipation of Douglas Jerrold’s new play which was per- 
formed before Her Majesty and royal party at Windsor Castle on Friday 
last. The honor conferred on the author by having it first represented be- 
fore Her Majesty gave rise to many surmises as to its merit, and it was loudly 
whispered that the new production would eclipse all others of the renowned 
and successful author. The announcement of the first public represen- 
tation at the Princess’ Theatre on Saturday night, with the same cast of 
characters as appeared before Her Majesty on the previous evening, drew 
an immense crowd, of which not more than one half were able to gain ad- 
mittance. Ihad prepared myselffor the treat of witnessing this first per- 
formance, and making my way into the crowd ten minutes after the doors 
been opened, did my share of crowding and squeezing for fifteen minutes, 
when I learned the pleasing intelligence that no more tickets would be sold, 
as the house was full. Finding myself ‘‘sold” I was glad to get out once 
more into free respiration, and made my way to the ‘‘saloon,” where, for 
the next hour, I enjoyed my ‘‘demi tasse et petit vere.” . ° ° 

Having met several parties who were fortunate to get in the first night, | 
have heard their opinion. They entirely agree with what the ‘‘Times” has 
said, and further that the piece will not bear a comparison with the ‘‘House- 
keeper” and others of Jerrold’s production. That it will be popular fora 
season there can be no doubt, and I leave my own judgment of its merits 
until an opporttinity offers of my witnessing it, which I trust will be in a 
few days. 

Mr. Kean is preparing to produce Shakspeare’s tragedy of ‘‘Macbeth” on 
@ grand and magnificent scale, as never before produced in London. The 
first representation will take place before Her Majesty on Friday next. 

Mr. J. Mitchel, lessee of St. James’ Theatre, has returned from Paris after 
an absence of several weeks, having arranged for the production of the 
French plays the coming season. Among the engagements is named M. 
Ranel, M. Lafont, M. Reigner, and Mons. Bouffe. These names are fami- 
liar to the London populace who are in the habit of attending the St. James, 
and are known to stand high in the profession. Among the female perfor- 
mers we are to have Mdlle. Lambert, who gained great popularity last sea- 
son. Mdile. Luther will make her appearance ; also Mdlle. Bertin and Mdlle. 
Emma Fleury. After Easter Mdlle. Page, from the Varieties, and Madlle. 
Brohan of the Theatre Francais, will make their debut to an English au- 
dience. Besides these we are to have Mdlle. Rachel, that greatest of all 
tragediennes, who will perform in a new piece written expressly for her. 
Mr. Mitchel, honored by the support of royalty, nobility, and aristocracy, 
spares no pains er expense in producing the French plays, and no doubt 
his success this season will equat that of years past. 

Drury Lane continues on in uninterrupted success. The play of ‘‘Gold” 
is the great attraction, and notwithstanding the crowded houses, Mr. Smith, 
the manager, is determined to produce a succession of novelties. A new 
piece bas been written to be produced on Monday next, in which Mr. E. L, 
Davenport will perform a character writtem expressly for him, and one in 
which all his force and talent will be brought out. Mr. D. made a short 
‘engagement with the management of this house on account of returning to 
Scotland. He has, however, proved so great a “hit,” that extraordinary in- 
ducements were offered for him to protract his stay. In order to comply it 
was necessary for him to get a release from the manager of the Theatre 
Royal, Glasgow, who generously complied with his wish on Mr. D.’s pro- 
mising to return to him after completing his engagement at Drury Lane. 
Miss Fanny Vining, that capital actress, is also engaged with Mr. D., and 
next week I will be able to tell you all about the new play and their per- 
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one of the regular gunpowder 


CaRL BENSON. 








formance. This season fairly proves that “Old Drury” can be supported if 


properly managed, and to Mr. Edward Stirling the greatest praise is due for 
its present success. Mr. Stirling, as an actor and author, has been before 


the public for many years, andistruly ‘‘a host in himself.” The success of 


the pantomime has caused the manager to give afternoon entertainments 


weekly, and these under the patronage of the nobility have been fully at- 
tended. 


Atghe Lyceum the ““Good Woman of the Wood” continues to crowd the 
house and turn away money nightly. Madame Vestris has outdone all her 
former splendid productions this year, and is reaping a ‘‘golden harvest.” 

At the Adelphi a juvenile night is announced for Friday, in consequence 
of a great portion of the company performing at Windsor Castle. 





The Strand Theatre will be brought to a close again on Saturday next, 
the manager for the last six weeks being glad to get out of it with a loss of 
£200. Mr. Anderson performed last week in “Civilization,” and this week 
in the “Lady of Lyons,” and Miss Rebecca Isaacs in Opera. These at- 
tractions should prove “strong” enough to “draw” full houses to the largest 
theatre, but to the Strand there is attached a fate that is certainly a “dead 
set” to all managers. In fact the house is much too small t supporta good 
company, as its utmost limits will not hold money enough to pay Saturday’s 
salaries. 

The rage for re-producing French plays, or translations, on the English 
stage, is greatly on the increase, and almost every new production comes 
from this source. The latest is from the pen of Morris Barnet, entitled, 
‘Lilian Gervais.” This new play is being performed nightly at the Olym- 
pic. A new debutante is introduced to the public from the T. R. Manches 
ter, in the person of Miss Anderson, who has. shown.extraordinary 
power of elocution, and will prove a great addition to this theatre. 

The Cireus company of Welsh, Hernandez and Co., met witha serious 
accident a few nights since at Sheffield, by fire. The entire canvass and 
seats were destroyed, and damage to the amount of £600 sustained. The 
horses and the trappings were all saved, and Messrs. Cooke and Co. prof- 
fered the use of their circus for three nights at Bradford, which was accept- 
ed, and the company performed to crowded houses. 

Mr. Allcroft’s annual concert took place last night at Exeter Hall to an 
immense audience. 

The Collins family will give a Grand Vocal and Instrumental Concert at 
the Marylebone institution on Thursday evening, under the management of 
Major J. A. Dumbolton. Mr. Henry Drayton will assist at this concert. The 
Misses Collins have had offered great inducements to give a series of con- 
certs in Paris, and it is their intention of paying an early visit to that me- 
tropolis. Report, which speaks very highly of the talent of these young la- 
dies, also says they will visit the States during the coming summer. 

With love to all, Iam, &c., &c., W.H. P. 


GOSSIP AND CHAT FROM ABROAD. 
Loypon, January 28, 1853. 

The theatres are still pantomiming to full houses. 

About “St. Cupid or Dorothy’s Fortune,” Jerrold’s new three-act comedy 
at the Princess’, opinions seem to vary. Some say it is extremely fine, others 
that it falls short of many dramatic works of the same author. The press 
agrees in the verdict of its entire success, and after acceding its pungency, 
point, and sparkle, regret the absence of a well-constructed plot and dra- 
matic vigor. Mr. Charles Kean does not play in the comedy himself, but 





| **his lady” has a charming part, which she impersonates in her usual artis- 
| tic style. Mr. Kean is getting up “Macbeth,” which, a@r it is done at 


Windsor before her Majesty, will be produced at the Princess’. Mr Henri 
Drayton is engaged to sing the music of Hecate. Drayton isan American 
by birth, and an artist of superior powers. 

Mr. Buckstone assumes the reins of the Haymarket at Easter. He will 
be a popular manager, and I sincerely trust that he may make as much 
money in the capacity of entre preneur as he has made fame as a comedian. 

Miss Helen Faucitt is engaged to play a round of her favorite parts at the 
Haymarket—under the Buckstone regime. 

Silsbee—American Silsbee—or, as the bills persist in calling him, ‘*Yan- 


| kee Silsbee,” is in London. As his terms are “big” the house that is to 


have him is not known. I fancy Drury Lane has an eye on him—and the 
Surrey talks large, but what will come of it remains to be seen. 

Allcroft’s Grand Monster Concert took place last Monday night. The 
great ‘“thits” were Sims Reeves, Madame Doria, and Miss Fitzwilliam. 
Miss Kathleen sang a ballad by Frank Mori, called, ‘‘’*Twas on a Summer 
Morning,” with a naive and grace of expression that set “Exeter” in a furore. 
Miss Fitzwilliam is one of the most interesting artistes in the metropolis. 

Referring to concerts brings to my mind a musical soiree I attended at the 
Marylebone Institute last evening, got up under the direction of Major Dum- 
bolton. It was principally intended to bring forward the surprising quali- 
fications of three young ladies—the Misses Collins, one of Whom plays the 
violin equal to Sivori, another handles the violoncello miraculously, and the 
third taps the ivories of the piano with great skill. It is a musical family of 
@ rare order of talent. 

Miss S. Lowe and Mr. Henri Drayton, the vocalists, are very popular in 
London this season. Miss Lowe has great talents for opera, and it is said 
She will make her debut on the lyric stage next season. 

Mr. R. Sands, of “‘walk-upon-the-ceiling” notoriety, isin London. 

Maddison Morton will have a new farce out at the Haymarket next week. 
It is called “*To Paris and Back for Five Pounds.” Odd title. Mr. Buck- 
stone plays the hero. 

Miss Julia Harland is singing in opera at Brighton. She is one of the 
rising artistes of the day. e Howarp. 


A Forum of “Punch.” 


A WATERING-PLACE YARN. 

Youths—Then I suppose when you were a smuggler you used to have 
reg’ lar combats and fights ? 

Boatman—Combats and fights! Lor love yer, we wos a’most always 
at it. Once in partickler I call to mind. There wos me and Bill Boker 
(Black Bill we had used to call him) and four more had just run a cargo— 
(middle of the night it wos, and so uncommon dark you couldn’t see an 
inch afore yer)—had just run a cargo of ’Oliands and pocket handkerchers 
—when we see about a hundred yards from where we wos—a comin’ down 
the clift—the Coast Guard! Weil! without saying a word, blowed if they 
didn’t up pieces and let fly right at us. We fired again—and—dear eyes ! 
p’raps the bullets warn’t flying about neither! It wos desprit work—we 
wos fightin’ ’most all night! 

Youths—Lor! which won? 

Boatman—Oh—we won. But we wos wounded awful! Bill Boker was 
shot in the leg and in the harm—so was Jim Jawley—and I had three balls 
through my head and two in the stummuck (wich I feel ’°em now some- 
times in the winter I do), besides a bein’ run through with a cutlass, and 
all my front teeth knocked out by the Perwentive man’s telescope, wich 
luckily shut up or there’s no knowin’ wot might ’a bin the consequence. 
Ah! There wos goins on then. But lor, it aint nothin’ like it now! 

(Youths are deeply impressed.) 











THE LAST GLIMPSE OF THE MONS. 

Punch sees with regret that his Mons. Jullien, the famous mountain of 
(Musical) Light—tor he repudiates the heavy—the Koh-i-noor of the Quad- 
rille, has announced his farewell series of Concerts previous to his depar- 
ture for America. It is with a tear in each eye, and a thousand kettle- 
drums in each ear, that we think over the sad prospect of a separation from 
Jullien. We have been humming the tune of “Robin Adair’ ever since 
we read the melancholy advertisement, and we have been asking ourselves 
in all sorts of different keys— 

What’s this dull town to us ? 
Jullien, so rare! 

What’s this dull town to us ? 
Jullien’s not there! 

From this monotonous melody we strike off into another’ more in con- 
formity with the characteristics of the Mons., and in a flowing melody we 
bid— 

Farewell to the Mountain, the valse and quadrille, 

Of melody the fountain, with neat plaited frill. , 
Farewell ! for so soon will his band disappear, 

The cornet and piccolo won’t meet our ear; 

All so shrill all so sweet, in a solo they tell, 

When played on by Kenig, whom all know so well, 
Farewell to trombone, the sax horn, and flute, 

And e’en the large ophicleide soon must be mute. 
Farewell to the Mountain, in splendid gold ehair, 

Of music the fountain, with nicely oil’d hair; 

All so neat, all so smart, there was ne’er such a swell ! 
Farewell to Mons. Jullien! Farewell, oh! Farewell ! 





Maxim for the Admiralty.—You may take a ship tothe water, but you 





can’t make it swim. 











Feb. 19, 


An Austrian Heaven.—An Austrian, upon being asked for a definition ,; 
Paradise, said, “I believe it to be a kingdom where you can travel wy 


swards and forwards without a passport. 

The Cuban Question and Answer.—Much agitation. prevails in Cub 
where every is anxiously asking what next? To this, the cool ».,, 
on the part of r Jonathan is, An-nexed, of course. Ply 

A Genteel Breach of the Peace.—‘‘Ser : Bill Costers, tother nite a: the cy, 
kers, a readin out the nusepaper for genral Hinformaticn, come to a cq, 
of a row tween a couple o’ Sweills, members of the ouse 0’ commons Edd,, 
‘Fracaw in Parlimant Street.’ The story was, how one Swell feched a 
ther a rap on the back, and E as was It nock’d tuther Swel down and kic,, 
im in the guter. And this here Bisnis the papers callsa Fracaw. Pleze os 
can you Ixplane wy "tis a skrimmidge atween swels is called a Fracay’ 
Sposin bill costers was to give me a slap in the gpopps an I wos to pitch j, 
to im and Punch is ed, twould be spoke of as @ Brawl or a Scufle. Hif Fra. 
caw is a Fine Word for Shindy,,and sicknifying a Mill amung the ao 
rior Clarses, preps you’d ave the goodness to blige your numerus 4 

telling of us Much Money a cove must be wuth per Hannum in ¢.,, 
of avin ad a Sett Too to ave it call’d a Fracaw? I remain your umbel 
vent to Come And, &c. pick Rugupy 
fantail Court, desember 1552. ; 
SINCERE ATTACHMENT. 

‘Hast thou ever yet loved, Henrietta ?” I sighed. 

‘*T should rather imagine I had,” she replied ; 

“Oh, did not my glances my feelings betray 

When you helped me the third time to pudding to-day 2” 

The Civil List of the French Emperor has been fixed at 25,000,000 ¢,,,... 
—a little trifle equal to a million sterling. Inone respect, jat least, Loy, 
Napoleon has been true to his principles—he has proved himself, bY the 
above grant, literally ‘“4 Man of the Million.” 

An Affair of Importance —Harriet—“Oh ! Pm so glad you are con, 
Blanche! I have been so perplexed I could hardly sleep all night.” ? 

Blanche—*‘Well ! what is it, dear?” 

Harriet—‘‘Why, I don’t know whether to have my new merino fi, 
violet or dark blue!” ; 


The Triwmph of Temperance.—The lovers and advocates of Temperance 
need only look at the present size of the Quart and Pint Measures to },. 
convinced of the gradual decrease of drinking in this country. 

The Real Bottle Conjuror.—One who can extract two pints from a 
bottle of wine. 


When is a fisherman nota fisherman ? When he’s cotchin’ee!. Reader 
faints. ‘ 


Our faults are poor relations that we do not like being visited with. 
To Young Men of Property.—Marry, and be steady ; but don’t settle. 


The Long and the short of it.—It is an absurdity to say of a man who ha 
consumed two bottles of wine that he has had a glass too much;; for, taking 
into consideration the shamefully short measure, he will have had, instea; 
of a glass too much, six glasses too little 

A strange Misunderstanding.—A contemporary, speaking of a recep: 
street affray between two Members of Parliament, cails it a misunderstani. 
ing. When one gentleman hits another, and that other knocks his assqi)- 
ant into the gutter, the affair may be a misunderstanding, but it is 2 mis. 
understanding of a peculiar sort: a misunderstanding and no mistake. The 
distinction is important, for unless it be borne in mind, a man will not very 
intelligibly express what has happened to him if, to intimate that he ha: 
been kicked or horse-whipped, he says he has been misunderstood. 

The First sign of a Young Man getting Old.—Shaving his whiskers off 

Caution to Tradesmen.— We have lately discontinued dealing with ou 
baker, in consequence of his having perpetrated an atrocity in the shape oj 
a pun, for we are quite convinced that the man whocould make such a pun 
as will be found below is capable of picking even our pocket. We hap- 
pened to be passing his shop a few days ago, and having but recently paid 
our bill, we were looking boldly into the window, where we saw the follow- 
ing notice : 

‘*Wanted immediately an industrious crumpet boy, to supply the place o! 
an idle rag-a-muffin !” 

A Caution to Little Boys at this Festive season.—Mamma—‘ Why, my 
dearest Albert, what are you crying for?—so good, too, as you have been 
all day !” 

Spoiled Little Boy—**Boo-hoo! I’ve eaten so—m-much be-eef and t-tur- 
key, that I can’t eat any p-p-plum p-p-pudding !” 

Singular Petrifaction.—The newspapers lately contained an account of a 
feat imposed upon a pony, and accomplished by the animal, of performing 
the journey to London from Oxford and back again in twenty hours. The 
weight of the driver was stated to be 14 stone. A considerable proportion 
of the stone must have been formed by the heart of the fellow who couid 
commit such an act of “Cruelty to Animals.” 

Rather too Nice.—A strict teetotaller of our acquaintance lately refused a 
most eligible match, on the ground that the young lady had such an amaz- 
ing flow of animal spirits. 

How to Cure Fainting.—There are various remedies. A glass of cold 
water is effective. Burnt feathers have their charms. Pinching is not 
without its effect. Cutting the stays have been known to succeed, especial- 
ly when the stays have been a new pair—but there is nothing like a glass 
of vinegar; in every case of a velvet or a silk dress, the effect is instanta- 
neous. 

Taxes on Knowledge—suggested by a sufferer.—-Being called out to Bow 
street at four o’clock, a.m. to bail a “fast” acquaintance who has been “out 
on the loose.” 

Having a host of country appetites, in the shape of country cousins, drop- 
ping regularly in to dinner every day in the Cattle Show week. 

Being recognised in a Police Court by the gentleman “‘of fashionable e- 
terior” in the dock, whom you remember to have met at Boulogne last au- 
tumn, and to have noted in your journal as ‘‘a very entertaining and agree 
able companion.” 2 ; 

Happening, in a moment of weakness, to boast that you “know 2 ‘hil 
or two” about the Turf, and being perpetually consulted by your sporting 
friends in consequence. :' 

Knowing an amateur dramatic author who will insist on making you ™ 
audience of his rejected “‘heavies.” 

Being lugged out “sight-seeing” by all your country visitors, because yo" 
know the way about so much better than they do.” = 

Being recognised at a Watering Place by your own green-grocer, Wil 
you are in the act of talking Peerage with your “exclusive” friends, “* 
Drawlingtons. 

And, lastly, knowing one of those artistic ogres, who entrap unw® 
friends into their studios, and then make “‘models” of them. 

Our own Naval Intelligence.—V ice-Admirai Sir Thomas Chilbiain has ob- 
tained Admiralty leave, having been taken in toe by the clipper gout, °°" 
laid up in ordinary till the end of the winter. ‘ 

Second Lieutenant Oldboy gave a dinner on board the ‘“Evergree”, 
the completion of his eightieth year of service. He is expected to be pi 
moted to the First Lieutenancy when the present oceupant of that pos!t! 
who happens to be just now bed-ridden, shall be sufficiently recover’ 
get hoisted on board the Blunderer. = 

The newly built serew steamer “Rattleshake,” which left the harbor '0" 
week with troops for India, has just returned with a screw |oo=e. Every 
effort has been made by means of a screw-driver to repair the injary> but 
it is expected that some months will elapse before the Rattleshake can pr 
ceed on her voyage. Her Majesty’s steam-frigate “Impracticable —_ 
in 1851, when, being found too small for her boilers, she was convertec 128 
a sailing vessel, and cut down in 1852 without any materia! improveme™ 
—is ordered in 1853 to be cut up—for firewood 

Pot Luck.—The luck of finding a quart bottle that will hold a pint. 

A SHORT THEATRICAL CATECHISM. 
1 Q. What order do the Press Orders belong to? 
A. The Order of the Fleece. 

England’s Best Defences.—If the whole length of the coast were detene® 
by a good line of railway, with trains running at all hours, and garmin te 
with an efficient corps of signalmen and guardsmen, picked from our worst 
managed Railway companies, we are confident that Louis Napoleon 
at once abandon all ambitious idea of invading England, for to land an ~~ 
on the coast in the teeth of such strong defences would be only to —_— id 
to certain death. Once set the trains running, and not a Frenchman poe 
be found to face the fearful danger, more especfally, ifa set of time-'9" 
were pubiished, ‘by Authority,” at the same period. The only diffiewY " 
with the many contending claims, on what Chairman or Committee 
of our numerous railway companies we should confer the proud vt 
being appointed Commander-in-Chief of these most important «wae 
tions. All claims, however, fairly considered, we think the pretense 
should be given to the Oxford and Buckingham Line. Under 1s be if 
care, or rather the want of it, England may be safely pronounced to be® 
pregnable ! se aed 

The destructive powers of railway engines have been suflicienty 
upon Englishmen, and it is time now that those same engines of C"" . 
tion should be turned a little againstour foes. We will pay ‘he on 
of the next railway accident, if, with such defences on oppco3*t re 
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WESTON '§ FIRST DEER HUNT AT BROUGHTON 
ISLAND. 


Somewhere on the Atlantic coast, and under the jurisdiction of that section 
of the Federal Government of the United States known as the State of Geor- 
gia, lies the Island of Broughton. 3 

By consulting a map, or better still if you know “‘the lay of the land, by re- 
ferring to your memory you will find the whole western coast of America, in 
this latitude, protected by lines of small islands. On the maps they ap- 
pear as sentinels posted to guard the shore, or breakwaters, placed against 
the annual storms that, rolling in from the unknown expanse, break with 
a heavy boom upon the beach. In the memory these islands assume ano- 
ther shape. Some are low and swampy, and are sown with rushes and 
sea grass. On others grow the cypress and sycamore, the water oak, and 
magnolia, and Jong arms stretch over the water from which the draped moss 
hangs like the huge sleeves from the arms of the parson as he reaches over 
bis pulpit in his weekly exordium to his flock. On others the sand and ve- 
getation battle for supremacy, and the sea fowl wrangle for possession of 
the soil that man has rejected. Othe. again show man’s cultivating 
hand, and the negro sings, ‘and the rice grows around the planter’s 
lowly dwelling. 

“Broughton,” if classified, would come among these latter kinds. Look- 
ing at it from the water, it seemed a fortification. The high reeds and 
canes grew up to the top of the rice bank, which was levelled on the top 
like a redoudt, and the grim black faces that peered over this outwork at 
the passing boat, seemed like the black mouths of a cannon. A low dwell- 
ing house stood near the beach on the highest land on the island, around 
which ran a broad piazza, and behind, stretching down in two long rows, 
stood the white cabins of the negroes. Around the house were scattered a few 
live oaks, and before it on the beach were drawn a dozen canoes of every 
A little in front of the house, and near the water, stood a 





size and shape. 
flag-staff for use on days of rejoicing, and which completed the picture 
from without. But there was no sign of a fortress there in the heart of Al- 
ion Foster, the proprietor of this sea-island plantation. A genial life had 
opened it from top to bottom, and out came pouring the true soul, the ready 
speech, and all the hospitable virtues, in a crowd that made all measure- 
ment of words and feelings seem cold and stiff. The sun or time had 
mingled some grey with the curling locks that now only half covered his 
head ; and was it the sun or time that had tinged his nose and the points of 
big round cheeks witha maiden blush? His eye was grey, clear, and 
quick, and it met yours boldly—auntil he smiled almost fiercely ; but then 
the wrinkles in the cheek contracted and concentered, the eyelid lowered, 
and fun like an imp danced in the recess between his heavy eyebrow and 
rounded cheek. His dress was the ordinary dress of a gentleman, but an 
indescribable air of looseness, a jauntiness of position, conveyed the idea of 
careless, self-complacency, and free-living. 

How well he looked while standing in front ofthe plantation house! The 
sun gleamed equally bright on the brass buttons of his blue coat and rosy 
cheek, on the shiny negroes behind him, and his bare poll, as with open 
arms he welcomed us to shore and house. 

There was an openness about that Southern home, I never could compre- 
hend why, but it seemed always open. No doors were ever closed, they 
seemed a useless article, the windows were always open, the light shone 
through the open roof, and house and heart seemed alike unbarred. The 
very black-birds that swarmed around the rice-floors were only driven out 
when too audacious. But why talk of the house, it was not the house that 
Weston had come to see, and though one might love the good honest plant- 
«a, yetone who was fond of hunting would love the chase still more. And it 
was this very thing that brought Weston to Broughton as the sun went 
down on the last day of January, 1552, for one of the negroes 
worite nigger ‘‘Bill,””’ who accompanied his master in all scenes of pleasure, 
whether to the chase or board, had whispered the secret to Weston that 
there were “‘two deer, Massa Weston, dat a run on de rice, anda massa he 
This secret was carefully told by Bill when rowing a 


Foster’s fa- 





know nuffin o’ it.” 
party from Darien to one of the neighboring plantation islands, and Bill had 
faithfully promised to show the feeding ground of the game to Weston when 
he should come down to hunt. 

Light was the sleep of the young expectant of pleasure, and in spite of 
the long talk at night of tariff and trade, bank and Biddle, Hoyle and Haw- 
ker, the whoop of the crane could come to his ear, and occasionally the 
muttered tones of the alligator, as coyed in the marsh with his scaly 
lores. 

The morrow broke scantily, thawing the dead sky slowly, and the haze 
shut out the redness inthe West. Premonitory symptoms of the dawn had 
been seen and heard for an hour before. Small bodies of ducks going sea- 
ward had hurtled past. The blackbirds had whistled, and in the fog sound- 
ed the negro horn calling the workers to another day. 

At this hour Weston had issued forth, with a heavy ducking gun lying on 
‘tis arm, and Foster called to him from his window, ‘‘good luck to you; and 
4 pleasant day.” 

“Thank you, Foster, but it would be the pleasanter for your company.” 

Now this was, in a measure, a lie, for the very completeness of the plea- 
suire Was to catch the deer ‘‘on the sly,” for the lord of Broughton was him- 
selfa Nimrod, and would naturally want a shot atany deer on the island, 
though the ducks, which were the apparent object in the day’s sport, were 
unm slested. 

“Thank you,” said Foster, ‘compliments are refreshing before break- 


>] 


ast. 

‘And so is duck shooting,” returned Weston. 

“Yes, it must be, standing up to your waist in mnd on an empty sto- 
‘aach, and right along side of an alligator.” 

“I gope his stomach will be replenished before he sees me.” 

“TI trust it may,” retorted Foster, “‘or I will be kept waiting for you at 
linner.” 

And so they parted, and Weston followed the patient negro, who, with 
vaddles in hand, was patiently waiting the motions of the *“*Buckra Mas- 
a” 

They followed the direction of one of the tall rice banks that surround the 
plantation, and that divide it into squares like a chess-board. The fog lay 
heavily on the low ground, but one could see across the intervening space, 
ind mark the tops ofthe rushes where they grew along the ditches, and the 
tall forms of cypress trees, upon which were perched several sleeping buz- 
zards, loomed up beyond. Here and there occurred in the bank a sluice- 
zate for the passage of the water, but there was alwaysa plank to conduct 
across. ~* 

‘“‘Ha, Massa kill a deer ebba ?” said Bill, in a low voice, to open a con- 
‘versation. 

“Oh, yes, often,” answered Weston. 

Now this was lie the second, for he not only had never killed one, but 
aad never had a shot at one, and indeed had a very vague idea of the ap- 
pearance of that noted animal. Butthere is such a desire in the human 
mind, when attempting to be anything, to appear to have all knowledge 
thereon, that Weston was loath to acknowledge even to Bill that he was 
merely a carpet hunter. 

“Oh, den, Massa can a kill a two to-day. They’s two here on de rice, 
they’s two as runs away, and Massa have two bullet gun, and kills ’em off 
when dey runs—hi.” 

“Yes,” said Weston, “Pll kill them both—if I can!” he put in, after a 
moment’s pause, for the idea came across his mind that he might not kill 
either. 

“Hi,” said Bill, pointing down on the fresh earth of the bank, “‘they’s be 
i sure, see foot holes ?” 

And he pointed to the indentation that was made by the sharp hoofs of 
deer, though to Weston they looked more like holes made by a stick. 








‘**Now here deer comes in ; here deer comes out, dis be de runway for 
true. Now you to stand here, down behind de bank, and we starts de 
deer.” 

“The plan was simple enough. Weston was to lay concealed behind the 
bank just where the deer were in the habit of making their exit from their 


feeding grounds, and Bill was to start them, and they would come right 
towards the concealed sportsman. 


**Hi,” said Bill, ‘““Massa hear dat ”” 

“What ?” 

“No hear de deer move! he be buck da—old buck—old buck be all time 
sharp—wide-awake—like old Pomp, who’s got rheumatiz. Hi, hear him 
now, fur shure ?” 

True enough, the snort and impatient stamp of a deer was heard from out 
the fog, as the watchful animal apprehended danger; and mé&nifested his 
impatience. ° 

Weston stepped behind the bank, and the negro slid out of sight, on a 
sort of trot that made no sound, but great speed. Behind the covert where 
Weston was concealed, the tall rushes were growing in a rankness and pro- 
fusion only known to a southernclimate. This was the covert of the deer 
in time of danger, and afforded alike shelter to wild hogs, cranes, hawks, 
alligators, and hundreds’ of wild-fowl, that come southward on their an- 
nual migration. — « 

Before him lay the rice fields, where only the hawks could be seen, for 
the squares were still filled with the fog, though it was lighter now than it 
had been earlier in the day. 

There was a glow in the air that showed the sun was rising, and the 
ducks from the hundred ponds hailed its advent with loud quackings. Oc- 
casionally the deep ‘‘honk” of a crane would come from the fen, and then 
gradually subside into a low gabble like te cry of a maniac. Then the 
coot would shriek, so close that Weston would turn his head to see if it was 
within sight, and away in the distance his mate would take up the cry and 
answer; and then the marsh-hen, the heron, the bittern, snipe, and piping 
curlews, and a hundred nameless birds, would respond to the call, and 
each in his native tongue give vent to the joy of his heart, until the marsh, so 
lonely, appeared teeming with spirit life, and Weston seemed to feel as if 
he was among invisible nature that all the time in the loneliness laughed 
around him, and a feeling of awe came over him. The hawk, so bold in 
the desert, flirted his wing close along the bank in his search for moles and 
rats. Weston involuntarily dodged his head. He listened for some human 
voice, and heard “the grey alligator slide into the still bayou.” He could 
not help it; a feeling of loneliness came over him, the greater from the bold- 
ness of the animal kingdom around. In truth, he was somewhat nervous, 
and the more he looked, and the longer he listened, the more the feeling in- 
creased upon him. ‘*Why don’t the deer, or that rascally nigger, come 
along *” was his involuntary exclamation; when all of a sudden, looking 
up, he saw in front of him, not a bundred yards distant, a large buck run- 
ning directly towards him. His horns were broad, and the great branches 
were flung back as he bounded directly towards the hunter, and seemed, 
looming through the haze, as large asa moose. 

It was never discovered why, whether he thought the deer was one of 
those phantom deer that German legends say inhabit the Black Forest, or 
whether he thought that, from the speed and direction of the animal, he 
would jump the embankment as lightly as he jumped the little mounds that 
intersected his path, and so land directly plump on him, and make copies 
in his body of those sharp little holes that had been pointed out to him on 
the bank, or from whatever cause it may be, fright, or nerves, or, as the 
court says, whena man has committed murder under peculiar circum- 
stances—“‘temporary insanity,’—but immediately on Weston discovering 
the animal, his eyes opened and became fixed, his hair straightened, and 
with a bound, he had regained the bank, and was running very fast away 
from his place of concealment. 

But he was not destined so to escape, for bounding on the bank from the 
rice field, came a huge black figure directly in his path, in the shape of the 
negro. He had started the deer, saw them run to the bank, and had fol- 
lowed himself to see the result. Bill had run so fast, and was so astonished 
to see the deer going one way, and the sportsman another, that he could not 
articulate a word, but merely clapping his hands on his knees, and then 
pointing them out after the deer, as he leaped the bank, to his covert, he 
cried, 

“Oh! hi! Massa. Oh ! da— hi—blessus !” 

But the black apparition had restored Weston, as the reality of a human 
voice brings us back from dreamland. Shame, fright, anger, disgust, rush- 
ed upon him in such a mingled tide, that.he could not believe in his own 
identity. The buck of so many aspirations, and so much longing, had nearly 
jumped over him, and he had ran away. Think of Foster’s uproarious 
laugh! think of the quizzing glance of his daughter! He turned around, 
and was retracing his steps to tle nursery, when a doe, the mate of the buck 
that had escaped, came running on the same path; she was ‘close to the 
bank behind which grew the reeds, when Weston saw her, and fired. So 
mad he was with the occurrence that had just happened, that he took no 
note of his aim, and heard no report of the gun. But the deer, already ba- 
lanced for the last long jump that would place her in safety, received the 
load in her side ; her heart failed her, one long look at the reeds and the trees 
beyond, and she fell back into the rice field; she made one step, and then, 
almost as if she was lying down to sleep, fell on the grass. A whiteness 
came over her large wild eye, adrop stood on her heavy dun coat, and when 
Weston had reached her she was dead. 

He had been so mad with the previous loss that the gain appeared to him 
now sad and meek, and it calmed the heat of his mind, and he looked almost 
sorrowfully upon her sorrowful face. 

But the cranes in the marsh “Shonked” and whooped, the marsh hens 
cackled, the grey hawk screamed, and Bill, with his India-rubber face, 
wrenched into a grin, and his eyes dancing, exclaimed— 

‘**Hi! Maussa! kill him, bless us—good for to kill de bess deer on Brough- 
ton. De duck be big duck, dis ere day, hi-hi-ha! what'll Maussa Foster be 
for to say? Oh! ho! whoo-oo-oop !” 

And slinging the deer over his shoulder, we started for home. 

Huron. 


LETTER FROM WASHINGTON CITY. ‘ 


My Dear P.—When people meet in the street, and have nothjng in par- 
ticular to say, yet are determined to converse, the topic is gerierally the wea- 
ther ; and, housed in by a pelting storm, I find myself, on sitting down to 
write you, particularly weatherwise. We have had an alternation of rain, 
sunshine, and fog, for so many days back, that my memory does not exact- 
ly rest upon the first one, and there isa dubious prospect that we are yet to 
have “‘a long spell of weather.” 

This kind of out of doors dispensations are particularly embarrassing to 
the large company of fashionables and politicians now at the Capitol. But 
a short four weeks remain for Congressional business, though I presume the 
people’s reprensentatives will in this brief space of time do some things that 
ought not to be done, and leave undone a pile that ought to be attended ‘to. 
The appropriations, and other unavoidable matters, will be nearly all the 
public acts consummated. Not that members lack industry ; but upon the 
principle (now no longer an adage) that large bodies move slow. However, 
“in a multitude of counsellors,” &&c., we have a consolation—the safety valve 
is all right. 

There are some matters that the dampness of the atmosphere has not af- 
fected—the assemblies, a series of highly aristocratic balls ; the “hops,” at 
the National and Brown’s, and the balls of the various military companies. 
These have come on as gaily and in as full force as though the clouds never 
wept, or the sun refused not toshine. If we are to believe the rather liberal 
descriptions of these affairs, given in the “Metropolitan,” and other papers 
here, by amateurs, these assemblies are graced by the loveliest of ladies 

















and most gallant of gentlemen, and by far surpass all others heretofore en 
joyed by the wealth and pretension of the metropolis. Time was when men 
wrote of balls apt hops, and paraded initials and dashes ad libitum ad 
nauseum in the daily journals ; but now we irer sctibblers: " 
la,” “Amina,” and ~ pretty names are Fa tiated aim 

. p- 
tions of dress, form, figure, grace and moustachios. Well, since women 
must have their rights and write, I am not so stupid as to object. 

Poa et ys in the musical way our dillitanti have been lately favored 

, n two concerts by Mad. Anna Bishop and her troupe, and 

Bochsa. They were given at Odd Fellows Hall, (not fashionable,) and 
were not so well patronized as they deserved. On Thursday another con- 
cert will be given by the Madame at Carusi’s, when, of course, there will 
be acrowd. The “great Impresario” has abandoned his opera specula- 
tion, after having sunk something he very naturally would have been pleased 
to keep in his pocket, and is once more on the golden road of success. They 
gave a concert at Alexandria on Friday, and had a very large audience— 
just the opposite of fate here. 

By-the-way, that Alexandria has one of the most liberal communities I 
have found any where. A few nights ago, at a meeting of some nineteen 
persons, $1500 were subscribed for the support of the indigent widows of 
the town, nine in number. Could that sum have been raised from a thor- 
sand persons at Hope Chapel ? In the language of a distinguished western 
lawyer, “I think not, I reckon not, I calculate not.” 

Mrs. Mowatt concluded a successful engagement at the taeatre on Wed- 
nesday, and was succeeded by the “Diavolo Brothers,” a corps I have not 
had the pleasure of seeing. On Monday Mr. Murdoch will commence an 
engagement. There has been a change in the management of the theatre 
this week, William Wheatley (a decided favorite here, and a good light co- 
median,) having on Friday night resigned the ribbons to A. W. Fenno. Mr. 
F. is an industrious, hard working actor, and [I hope will become as 
great a favorite with the Washington people as his predecessor. 

Among the new creations that are to garnish the approaching inaugura- 
tion is a company of (Irish) Montgomery Guards, just organized, and com- 
manded by Barton Key, Esq., son of the author of the “Star Spangled Ban- 
ner.” It ismade up of the “tallest” men, literally speaking, I have seen in 
any company here, and has its rendezvous at Copp’s New American Hall— 
the largest and best concert room in the city. They will be a “‘feature” on 
the 4th of March. 

Speaking of Guns—the Captain (the Copp aforesaid) let me ‘into a 
financial item the other day, thatis no less remarkable than true. Said the 
Captain—*When we had no three cents pieces, most people never were 
known to have a cent, or copper, in their possession, but invariably shoved 
a five cent piece over the counter in payment for a drink. But now, since 
the brokers have introduced these small pieces, I find that these same five 
cent piece people can readily fish outa three cent piece and two cents.’’ 
There were not formerly, any pennies in Washington, but now they are im- 
ported in bags, and set afloat by the butchers and hucksters. I am told that 
one butcher, alone, clears a thousand dollars per week in thisthree cent 
piece and copper brokerage. There’s a financial fact for Wall-street bro- 
kers. 

I have made this letter so exclusively local that it should be wound up 
with yet another item of the some sort. 

On the 24th inst., the Metropolitan Mechanical Institute will be opened 
in the Grand Hall of the East wing of the Patent-office, the display to con- 
tinue till the 10th of March. Arrangements are in progress to render it a 
magnificent Fair, and already applications have been made for room to de- 
posit machinery, fabrics, works of art, &c., from nearly every state in the 
Among the proffered contributions are Powers’ Greek Slave, (the 
property of W. W. Corcoran, the Banker, Welch’s engraving of Washing- 
ton, from Stuart’s painting, in a duplicate frame to the one sent to Queen 
Victoria, (deposited by R. King, Esq., of Richmond, Va.,) specimens of 
iron, marble, (by Silas Herring, of N. Y.,) &c. &c. 

Dr. Kane is lecturing at the Smithsonian Institute, on his projected Arctic 
tour, and Mr. Thackeray is repeating his belles letters reading, at Carusi’s. 

Feb. 6. Joun or York. 


Union. 








A TRIP TO MONTREAL. 
A NIGHT ON A ‘‘TRAIN’’—A CAUGHNAWAGA CHIEFTAIN AND PROGENY. 
“‘Srsgrian Region,” February 2nd, 1853. 

My Dear “Sprerr.”—I have just “been in” to Montreal—escaped the 
worrying cry of ‘‘copy,” and had delicious times of it in ““H. B. M.’s” do- 
minions; you must know that we are now within three hours’ travel of that 
city of awful conflagrations and abominable lime-water ; and I—thanks be 
to a “pass” over the ‘‘Plattsburgh and Montreal R.R.”—often “‘vamose the 
ranch” for a trip among the “‘Britishers.” One of these jaunts I'll not forget 
in a hurry, ‘“‘comme vous allez voir.” 

You probably know that ‘‘New Year’s” iseverything with us people of 
‘‘Kanuck” origin. It is our Christmas; for while the Old Year vanishes at 
the “wee sma’ hours” of the night, Santa Claus (who is known among 
French Canadian juveniledom as an antiquated lady,) drives up in his 
‘“‘traineau” to leave lots of nice things in suspended stockings or under pa- 
tient pillows. “New Year’s” is our “Thanksgiving,” too—that is, fami- 
lies congregate as much as possible, like the Yankees who obey their go- 
vernors’ proclamations. In the morning, the head of the house rises to con- 
fer a patriarchal blessing on his kneeling progeny—a very primitive and 
praiseworthy practice, I think. Then, on that day, also, old feuds are for- 
gotten, enemies bury the hatchet, and everybody goes a-kissing from baby 
to “gran’pa.” 

My dear “Spirit,” I like a Canadian “‘Jour de l’An,” and liking it so well, 
of course I thought it proper to pass this one under the paternal roof; not- 
withstanding that I have abjured the pomps of British birth, and become 
what the “furriner” not inaptly called “‘civilized.” To carry my project 
into effect, I had to start on the 31st day of December, A. D. 1852. Now, 
it so happened that this said 31st occurred ona Friday, consequently some- 
thing vexatious had to supervene, especially because I was in the case ; for, 
if there is any such thing as an accident to turn up, ’m sure to be on hand 
—thus, ten chances to one, ifI put foot aboard a steamboat, she’ll ran aground 
if not to the bottom ; or, if I take a drive, the breeching or something is 
suré to give way; or, again, if I go shooting, Pll get kicked over, or the 
piece will dicharge itself in a fit of free agency, while perhaps a companion 
is Blazing away at me through the bushes in the hope of “fetching” a fine 
“buck” to the ground! In short, my friend, poor “Miss Winnifrid Jenkins’ ” 
‘“‘surprisals” are a mere pastime to my “accidents both by flood and field.” 

Such being my “‘manifest destiny,” the last day of last year had to be 
*“Friday”—it would probably have been a Saturday or Sunday, had al- 
manac makers not suspected that on that particular 31st of December, I 
was to take a trip into Canada. Nothing very alarming occurred until we 
had croséed the “Lines.” No sooner had we rushed into British whereabouts, 
than a well-behaved snow-fall increased intoa furiousstorm. The ‘‘track” 
Began to fill, and the engine puffed, wheezed, and snorted like a broken 
winded nag in the last quarter. At la8tthe “mawsheen” ‘gin eout” in 
toto, and at five o’clock p.m., we found ourselves in what is called the ‘‘In- 
dian Woods,” five miles from the Lachine Ferry, and in a decided dilemma 
The conductor—a very clever fellow—detached the locomotive and ma- 
naged to push it to the Caughnawaga station where he hoped to procure a 
more powerful machine ; but, although driving a big team, he could not 
return to us, and had to leave the engine ‘“‘snowed in” at about two miles 
from us. This settled our doom for the night, and the night we passed in 
the car—a night on a “train!” 

There were not many passengers, and fortunately but few ladies aboard. 
But it was a tedious business entirely, thus watching the old year out and 
the new year in, in'the midst of a dense forest, while a hurricane dashed the 
the snow around us and heaped it up about us, and when we had lights but 
for a few hours only—and empty stomachs all the time! We despatched 
a “hand” to some Canadian huts, a mile or two back, for provender; but 


. 
| 
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‘A worthy Irishwoman produced a loaf of 
biéad, and offered to yreak it with us all; and we might have been worse 
Off but for a queer old fellow, a “soi-disant” peninsular veteran, with but 
ote arm, who’ all night long indulged in a series of the most horrifying bear 
dtories 1 ever listened to. Col. Crockett’s manifold adventures with the 
ctgritters” were nothing to the old soldier’s, who seemed to bear Bruin as 
mich hatred as he ever did “Monseer.” These yarns kept us in tolerable 

‘ now and then, just as his Munchausen incidents enchained 
‘breathless attention, he would spring to the car-window and yell out: “‘Be 
@he pipers! I see wan ov the craters this viry momint » Of course such a 
sally was sure to snatch every one of us from our drowsy propensities. In 
this way we “worried” the night out, till a little after 4 in the morning, when 
suddenly the wilderness resounded with the “yells” ofa party of Indians. 
We started to our feet, our peninsular hero wondering, ‘tin the name of all 
the aposthles, if the divil had cum!” It was the “conductor” with a party 
of “Ingins” and sleds to extricate us from our delightful position. 

Soon we were all packed into half a dozen box-sleighs, the best being 
reserved for a lady and your “‘most obedient.” We both “squatted” in a 
very undignified but unavoidable manner at the bottom of the concern, and 
amid a whirlwind of snow, betook ourselves through the woods, “en route” 
for Caughnawaga. Our sleigh was keptin the rear so that we might pro- 
fit by the experience of pioneers ; and well it was we did so, for at a sud- 
den turn of the road, our ‘‘illustrious predecessors,” the Peninsular warrior 
inclusive, went topsy-turvy, he yelling like an insane Mohawk, while a 
bulky danghter of St. Patrick was pressing him into the snow with com- 
mendable determination to squeeze the life out of him which Napoleon’s 
considerate soldiers had spared at Badajoz. 

We at length reached Caughnawaga; and not over-anxious to proceed 
half-frozen across the ferry, I remained at a tavern kept by a chief of the 
tribe, a “‘half-breed” of important demeanor, but a gentleman. We soon 
got upon cozy terms; and after sympathising with me, he begged to be ex- 
cused, as he had to repair into another room,where he was to perform a pa- 
ternal office. He had barely disappeared when I heard him say in a com- 
manding tone: ‘En rang! A genoux!” In other words—‘‘Form in line ! 
Down on your knees!’ He was giving his paternal blessing, for it was 
New Year’s morning. He returned and asked if I wished to see his chil- 
dren, he said he had eleven, each aboyt a year older than the other. [ said 
1 should be pleased to pass them in review. ” he cried again; 





“En rang! 
then, “En avant?’ and in came a company of wild-looking urchins, the 
eldest being about twelve years old, all marching lock-step, their hands on 
one another's shoulders, like an army awkward squad, and the rear brought 
up by a little rascal in his third year, with a mischievous-looking black eye, 
and his person very nearly “in naturalibus,” and a portion of his garment 
flying about as independently as a United States flag. The father was 
proud of the troop, and in dismissing them, assured me the dynasty was 
bound to endure for ages to come. 

After passing the forenoon looking at the Indians and their squaws re- 
pairing to church, I left for the city; crossed the St. Lawrence in a steam 
ferry-boat (whieh is a wonderful achievement for this season of the year ;) 
and finding that the snow-storm had blocked up the railroad to Montreal, 
took a smart drive from Lachine behind a fidgetty Canadian pony that 
answered to the abusive name of “Pourri!” and further of this trip I shall 
say no more. 

Of my next jaunt, which took place last week, I would like to say some- 
thing, but I have no doubt seribbled too copiously already, So, ‘tau revoir” 
about what I then saw in the city. 

Ever yours, Mavrice O’QuILL. 








LETTER FROM THE “NEW CORRESPONDENT.” 
Boston, February 8th, 1853 

Dear P.—We are in the midst of another rough-and-tumble snow-storm, 
but whether after falling so prettily it will “stay put” is not for me to say, 
The sloshy weather of the past week has been admirable for the theatres. 

At the Museum, Mrs. J. C. Frost, the lady of whom your theatrical cor- 
respondent gave some account on the occasion of her debut as Julia, ap- 
peared again on Monday last as La Tisbe, in the “‘Actress of Padua.” We 
have no translation upon the stage in which the origina! character of the 
piece is so well sustained as inthe one above mentioned. Tray !—we, 
whose knowledge has been gained from other persons’ experience, associate 
with it everything fresh and glowing and beautiful. We know that the 
skies are bluer, the sun warmer, and the land brighter with the flush of 
eternal flowers, than are those of, any other clime. Claude Melnotte’s de- 
seription of the Lake of Como, is the heart picture which we al! paint of 
Italy, but it is the Lanpand not the people that we worship, and with whom 
we associate our ideas of poetic beauty. We know their people as we 
know the volcanos of their country, by the impressiveness of outside solem- 
nity, but we know little or nothing of the passionate fire smouldering down 
deep in the nature of an Italian! Fanny Kemble, in her ‘‘Year of Conso- 
lation,” gives a vivid description of the reckless ruggedness of their disposi- 
tion. La Tisbe isan Italian to the heart’s core, and nothing nur an Italian 
could truly embody the character, any more than anything but an Ameri- 
can could impersonate Nahmacks. The peculiarities of each spring from 
the ground which fostered the separate nations, and can only be caught up 
by birth and association. Miss Kimberly came nearer to my idea of La Tisbe 
than any actress I have seen in the part. She made more of the LirrLe 
points, which, after all, are the most telling ones in the impersonation. Mrs. 
Frost labors too hard in her efforts to make points; she has large flashing 
eyes, but she has yet to learn the use of them. Knowing her advantage in 
that regard, she loses the eFrFrect by trying to make too much of the caprra. 
Why, such a pair of eyes as she possesses, to a Woman booked up in the lit- 
tle arts and coquetries of our sex—like myself, we'll say, for illustration, al- 
though it is not an art one by any means—would be worth a large fortune, 
but the way in which she accustoms herself to roll therm about on all occa- 
sions is too suggestive of private mad-houses, straight jackets, and things, 
to be altogether agreeable to such a crazy-headed sinner as Iam. !f she 
would allow them to remain in repose until some great point was made, and 
THEN flash them out upon the audience, the effect would be electric. She 
showed her training, however, in theacting of La Tisbe; there were seme 
exquisite points in the delineation, one of which was the discovery of her 
mother’s cross in the chamber of Caterina. She evinced more power of 
voice and lungs than in her former delineation; more command of passion 
and emotion, with a more elaborate displayjof artistic embellishment. W. 
H. Smith, the beneficiary of the evening, played an admirable Podesta, but 
it is a disagreeable part to enact. He was warmly greeted, and at the con- 
clusion of the performance was called out, and responded to the compliment 
in a neat and graceful speech. He referred, with evident emotion, to the 
term of years he had been associated with the Boston stage ,and the kindness 
he had invariably received from a Boston public, and judging from the ear- 
nest applause which followed its termination, I should say that his hold 
upon the public heart had strengthened by long association. 

Very shortly, and not too soon to meet the wishes of the public, we are to 
have Julia Bennett again atthe Museum. Her former engagement was one 
of the most successful ones ever played in Boston, during which time she 
made @ host of personal as welt as professional friends, who are anxious for 
her return. She is no less a brilliant, original, and gifted actress, than an 
earnest, honest, vivacious companion. She is quite a pet in the literary cir- 
eles of our city, although there is not the slightest tinge of BLvE about her, 
the result, I presume, of conversational abilities‘of a rare order. The St. 

Louis papers are speaking in rapturous terms of her intense impersonations, 
and ! can readily believe them sincere im their demonstrations of apprecia- 
tion. 
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paling. Nobody seems to know a thing about the Opera—it’s all Alboni— 
SO SHE sings, it’s the same to the listeners whether the Opera is “Marie” or 
“Cene”—somETHING, which is the Italian for Cinderella (so Bud says, and 
what he don’t know about Italian isn’t to be picked out of the six-easy- 
lessons-without-a-master books). Itis her fresh, joyous, happy voice which 
captivates the heart and makes a prisoner of the sense. Tuat’s the secret! 
Happiness as well as sadness is infectious, and the idea of being melancholy 
with ner glad voice rolling around the theatre, is not to be indulged in for a 
moment. Le Grand Smith is “just the ticket” for an agent, having a quick 
eye to see advantage and disadvantage, and judgment enough to discrimi- 
nate between the two; besides being a born gentleman ! 

Ordway has added Fanny Wilder, the handsome ballad-singer, to his 
troupe. A good move, I should say. Men always witu flock after pretty 
women, and “‘wici wercy”—only it don’t always do to say so. H. M.S. 








ANGLING. 


Mr. P.—You have so many ‘‘soubriquets” it is no easy matter to make a 
correct selection, but presuming that “Spirit” will go down, let it go at that. 

It is not my imtention to write an ‘Original article,” because you tell me, 
that you have an “‘immense number on hand,” but when you’re short, just 
say so, and Pll draw on my Brain Bank, and if the draft is accepted, you 
Shall receive the proceeds. 

My present object is to ascertain the date of the decease, place of burial, 
&c., of most of your old Correspondents, whose ‘“‘original articles” were 
wont to cheer up our drooping spirits, to instruct the green hand, and “teach 
he young idea how to shoot.” Why not let us have an original, or even a 
good copy, under the above heading. Weare sick of horse-flesh. Do, then, 
give us a little fish, dressed and served up by some of your literary cooks. 
*Tis true that ‘‘Dinks” has lately given your readers to understand that one, 
at least, of your angling contributors is in the land of the living. We thank 
him even for the meagre repast; ‘“‘Halfa loafis better than no bread,” but 
is it so, that the ‘‘Bell’s Life’ of the United States must seek for foreign ali- 
ment to appease and gratify the mental appetite of the Yankee Angler? 
We have among us as good home-made domestic sportsmen, literary, scien- 
tific, and practical, as ever pulled a trigger or cast a line. Do, then, coax 
some of the ‘told ones” to show our foreign friends, that we can “‘peel off,” 
cook, and serve up, an intellectual feast, fit to adorn any Editor’s table, and 
sufficient to satisfy even the Epicurean appetitite of the gourmands who 
‘tread, mark, learn, and inwardly digest,” the “Spirit.” Any thing from 
*‘Dinks” is always acceptable. He is, from all accounts, a keen, high mind- 
ed, full blooded honorable sportsman, and would that we had half-a-dozen 
such unselfish sportsmen in our midst, to take some interest in the protection 
of game of all kinds, and to give to the young angler the benefit of their 
knowledge and experience. 

‘*The Ides of Mareh remember.” Now is the time to instruct the unin - 
structed wpon every branch of angling. In vain dol look to the “Spirit” for 
a kind hint where to go, or whatto do. The old hands—the cunning old 
dogs—are silent. The wholesale destruction of fish out of season—the un- 
punished robbery and netting of trout and sett fish, has changed their 
hearts, and made them selfish; they are ‘‘*mum,” and don’t allow their left 
hand to know what their right is about. Every man for himself seems to 
be the motto of those gentlemen. Are there no laws to punish the poacher ? 
To whom is the honest and honorable angler to look for redress ?—to whom 
for an exposure of the vile and inhuman slaughter? I answer, to the col- 
umns of the “Spirit,” and to the activity, energy, and intluence, of the ‘‘Up- 
per-ten” anglers, who have the means and the ability to adopt some mea- 


occasionally appearing in the ‘‘Spirit,” the onlyjsporting paper in the States? 
But, sir, it seems to me; that ignorance of the law (if any is in existence on 
The leasing of lakelets and ponds 
on Long Island has, in my judgment, tended to reduce the stock of fish in 


the subject) is not the principal! cause. 


| the waters of that anglers Elysium, and to increase the practice of netting 


in and out of season. Almost every pond has its lord and master, with his 
special friends, to slip down slyly of a Saturday afternoon for a glorious 
Sunday’s sport, “the Heathens,” and thus those lords and masters, and 


special friends, don’t care a d 





-n what becomes of the poor devil who is 
not a lord and master, or special friend. He may traverse the Island from 
Jamaica to Greenport, faithfully whip every unowned and unoccupied 


stream and pond, and for his shareof the sport, find, perhaps, with the aid 


of a microscope, a miserable nett-escaped sprat stowed away in the corner of 


his creel. This is the evil of Long Island. The pond owners carefully 
protect and guard their own waters, but neglect all others; having suffi- 
cient sport for themselves, they’ neglect the rights of their less fortunate 
brothers. 


trout out of season, to justice; and thus have thousands of sick, lean, un- 


wholesome fish, been cruelly and infamougly destroyed without a word of 


rebuke or the slightest efforts to bring the culprits to justice. 
“Qui tacet, consentire videtur”—Silence gives consent. But is silence 

and inactivjty the on.y crime of our honorable angling friends who, when 
spoken toon the evils of poaching, simply reply, “Great evil, sir, very 
wrong, something should be done, we have done our best to stop the rasea!- 
ly practice.” The sayings and doings of those gentlemen, remind me of a 
line in Horace, ‘‘Sepe decem Vitiis instruction odit et horret,” or, in plain 
English, 

Many, though fnultier much themselves, pretend 

Their less offending neighbors’ faults to mend. 


is there not a legal maxim—‘‘The receiver is_as bad as the thief?” I 
don’t know the thief, but 1 can put my finger on the receiver—and is it not my 
duty, as a good citizen, to inform our able attorney Blunt, in order , that he 
(and he is the very man to doit) put the whole of Matsell’s force on the track 
of OUR FRIEND. I do not mean to insinuate that our guilty friend has pur- 
chased dead unseasonable trout, for the purpose of gatifying his appetite for 
the good things »Y life—for he is about the last man to eat unwholesome food; 


.but I do mean to say that HE, and others well known to you, have hired the 


poacher to nett streams on Long Island, for the purpose of transferring the 
stolen property to his and their private ponds. This is “robbing Peter to 
pay Paul.” It is the dread evil of the Island—it is another cause of the in- 


ditference, apathy, and silence of the pond-owners, from whom better things 


should be expected. ‘The cause is secret but the effect is known.” 

Where are the lessees of Stump Pond ?—where the owners of several 
streams and ponds on the “‘south side ?’—where are the ‘‘Judges ?”—where 
the yearly crowd of fashionables who fish, feast and frolic, at Obey’s ?— 
‘some good, some bad, some neither one or ?other ?’—where the extenal or- 
gans of motion of fish? ‘‘Qui caput ille facit!’ Brother, do yon take ?— 


. have the phials of their wrath and virtuous indignation been all poured out ? 


If so, let me ask them to re-fill and give the fraternity of poachers a dose. 
Where are the Hon. ‘‘M. C.’s” of the Island ? Our old friend ““M.” of Queens, 


}and my friend (and yours, if you have the luck to know him,) “C.” of Kings 


—both “‘tip-top” fellows, honorable, keen sportsmen. They must be up 
and doing—they must not forget that they owe something to the “Poli,” and 
their sulphuric friends may have a “‘red in pickle” for any neglect of duty. 
Where is ‘“Quere?” has he been blown away in a “Breeze?” A GoopyEeaR 
and Day, have passed, and stii]l that promised finish is ‘“‘non est.” 
a “disciple of old Izaak.” He is.a believer in the Johnson Doctrine, “a 
worm at one end,” &c.—but yet we love the fellow for what he has done, 
and knowing what he ean do, you are hereby commanded to stir him up, 
not with a long, but with an India-rubber pole, ior he’s the man “to grace 
each subject with enlivening wit.” 

The perusal of the Original Epistle from Albany, by the “Doctor,” in the 
Spirit” of this day, has caused these rambling disjointed remarks. “Eigh- 
ty pounds of fine trout!” Another party had fifteen deer, with “the et ceteras” 
—perhaps 80lbs.. more of “‘fine trout,” in the middle of January. What a 
fine time Mr. Nimrod Williams must have had, in the balmy saiubrious 





month of January ’—wading through the streams of Hamilton County, 


“your Albany Doctor” not only boasting of, but proclaiming to the spor 
community, a fact which he “must not forget to.mention,” that “Nimrod 
Williams” was guilty of an act repugnant to the feelings of every true lover 
of the art, and contrary to the first principlesof honorable and legitimate 
angling. Had the announcement been made for the purpose of eXposing 
the act as unworthy a “Nimrod,” it would be well; but the motive wa, 
different, and conclusively proves that the “Doctor” and his friend digre. 
gard that just ordinance in the Angler's statute book, “directing what j, 
honorable and forbidding what is wrong.” 


If there are laws in this state for the protection of 


They take no interest in bringing the poacher, or the vendor of 


He is not 


groves of lordly pines, so this land of poor rocky soil is prolific of 





—— eb. 19, 


‘Where smooth streams flow, and murmuring breeze, 5 
Wanton’d through the waving trees,” 


dexterously using his “Conroy,” throwing a beautiful fly, and bagging hie 
80ibs. of fine trout. a. 


Cool—very. 
The author of “Salmonia” tells us that “from the beginning of Novem. 


ber until the middle of January, is the trout spawning time.” 


It has been said that “Physicians only boast the healing art,” but we find 
ting 


I have for the present exhausted my ammunition, but if these few ray. 


dom shots, aimed at friends and foes, shall draw the fire from the Veterans 
of the piscatorial army, I shal] not complain, provided the common enemy 
is driven from the field. B. 


New Yorn, Feb. 5, 1853. 
A TOUR THROUGH THE ADIRONDACK .—No 2 


Written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times,”’ by Dicsxy Jonzs. 











Dear “Sprite.”—The next day we left Lake Piseco in a rough draught- 


wagon, and rolled rapidly along over an agreeable road to Lake Pleasant. 
We were frequently indulged with scenes of indescribable grandeur ang 
great variety. Mountains, lakes, far-stretching forests, huge rocks, brooks. 
and the humbler but chaster beauty of fiowers, illuminated by a clear me- 
ridian sun, formed a confused medley of landscapes, from the mild and 
lovely to the rough and sublime. 


At lake Pleasant, to my great surprise, I found an excellent hotel. The 


name of the proprietor was Holmes; and a kinder, more gentlemanly, or 
more hospitable landlord I have seldom had the pleasure of meeting. The 
rooms were comfortable and well furnished. The wine-cellar was wel 
stocked, and our host abundant in jovial humor, wit, and anecdote. Trout, 
venison, bear, moose, butter, milk, potatoes, and apples, were luxuries to 
a wearied. hunter, accustomed to severe exercise, and half the time almost 
destitute of the commonest articles of food. From the baek verandah of 
the mansion I had a beautiful prospect. 
green plats of grass, dyed with flowers of different hues, and gently slop- 


In the foreground were spacious 


ing down until merged into a white sand beach which girdled the lake. 
On either side stood dense forests, from which sprung the thick pinnacles 


of spruce, like green from the greener temples of Nature—the living houses 


of Nature’s choristers. In the distance, the lake, as in a cradle, calmly 
slept between its bold shores, tinged with the dying glories of the Setting 
day. The perspective was a series of hazy mountains and hills, frowning 
down on the silvery waters, whose bosom was painted with another world 
of lovely scenes, the pictured dreams of her slumbering hours. 

Mr. Holmes, the proprietor of the house, was remarkably kind and agree- 
able, and o man of correct taste and refined manners. His bar-room was 
filled with a heterogeneous mass of curiosities and productions of the wil- 
derness. The heads of old bucks, with savage protruding antlers and 
fierce bright eyes, stared from the walls like life. Bruin, sucking his clum- 
sy paws, stood growling over the door, while snarling, impudent little 
minxes, and presumptuous bullying lynxes, of diminutive size, bristled up 
on the shelves in the corners. As I turned my back in viewing these curi- 
osities, | was startled by the life-like appearance of a huge panther, 
crouched for the death-spring. Stuffed otters and beavers, snow-shoes, 
cages of chucking squirrels, of cooing pigeons and ring-doves, hung thick 
around me, while the tables were covered with specimens of Adirondack 
minerals, and the walls decked with paintings of Adirondack scenery: 
But the greatest and most welcome curiasity of all was our amiable host. 
He was a man of well-fed sides and conservative appearance. His jovial 
brow was unwrinkled with care or sorrow, and his witty eyes were always 
twinkling with laughter, or ready to smile, from excessive politeness, to 
the often too stale jokes of his guests. He was a cheerful sunshiny man, 
and never did he seem so happy and perfectly contented as when he mixed 
the nectared liquors in his sunshiny bar-room. He was a busy body, too, 
continually running to and fro, and as he passed, saluting each guest with 
a smile, or stopping to allay the choler of your hypochondria from the city, 
with a joke that drew applause from the depths of a soured soul, and mace 
it shine through a face distorted with pain and anger. 

We frequently strolled out on moonlight evenings, to view the scenery 
from some lofty eminence. The lambent stars, as I looked on them, seem- 
ed to shine with the same purity and sweetness and innocence as years ago, 
when, amidst the dreams of my childhood, I thought they were the toys o! 
angels, and then again would believe they were the faces of spirits, keep- 
ing their watch over me. The towering forests rested their green heads at 
my feet, and I would often entertain the fanciful thought that they were 
the solemn old poets of Nature, crowned with the evergreen by the fair 
handofsummer. The huge mountains lay silently around, buried in their 
eternal slumbers, and embosoming between their jagged sides, and clasp- 
ing in their rough granite arms, as a lovely child in sleep, the spirit-like 
shining lake. 

It was a glorious thing to behold the untamed growth oi centuries |A 
blooming vigor, and to think, ’mid my delightful imaginings, that the sim- 
ple, child-like Indian, within the bosom of these dense forests ages aod 
ages gone by, sheltered himself and shivering family from the inclemency 
of winter storms; and to think that the old Indian prophets and sages, 2° 
they sat on warm summer evenings before their wigwams, smoking tel! 
pipes, looked with reflective wonder on this glittering fabric, this symbol 
of God’s Almightiness, stretching its azure roof far on every side, and res 
ing on the granite columns of the mountains, and amidst the delicious 
muit of feeling, pictured to their fancy the Great Spirit and the celestial 
hunting grounds! It is singular, and yet a pleasing fact—one that our un- 
agination may gloat over with delight—to think that in every age, in every 
climate, and among every people, the heavens have been a source of the 
sweetest contemplation, and have always inspired those religious feeling® 
which even on the lips of an Atheist would germ in the exclamation 
“Divinity !” 

The savageness and sublimity of the scenery was heightened by the Fr 
rible scream of some solitary panther, or its beauty enhanced by the p!a” 
tive cry of some distant loon on the moonlight waters. 

Nothing Lever saw so delighted me as the sunsets on the lake, 0 she 
mornings—gloriously beautiful. The dense masses of mist here and there 
obseuring the view, but giving an effect of softness and distance—the old 
mountains, with their stone brows bound with clouds—the heavens, bright 
and blue, smiling on the luxurious forest with its breaking light—the * 
pure and fresh—inspired an independence, a love, a mental and phys** 
vigor, which braced both the virtue and patriotism of the soul. No educa- 
tion, no reading, or imaginings, no orator’s eloquence or poet's descriphe® 
can ever picture to our fancy the sufferings endured by our revolutiona’y 
ancestors, either in retreat or advance, so perfectly as a summer tou! throug? 
these rough old woods. Indeed, when we reflect that nearly the oes 
country in those olden times, with the exception of mountains, presente: 
the same rudeness, the same dense forests, we can easily comprehend ine 
unswerving loyalty, the steady energy and perseverance, the romantic sti 
rage .and reckless sacrifice of life, health, and property, which character 
ized that little nation of Washingtons, who once fought on these hills, ill 
secured the independence and prosperity of succeeding generations, yh 
rations that seem to despise and trifle with those liberties bought with ; 
much blood and treasure. It is just the coungy to produce @ Cincinnat” 
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honest patriots, men who less belie their character of republicans than any 
other class. 

After enjoying ourselves many days in the pleasures of the chase and 
angling, and feasting on the beauties of nature, we left for Louis Lake, 
come fourteen miles distant. Our route was over a scarcely perceptible In- 
dian trail, through dense overhanging forests and underbrush. Encumber- 
ed with baggage and rifles, our labors were truly severe, Steep hills were 
to be sealed, boggy swamps were to be crossed, huge heaps of falien trees, 
rubbish, and large mossy rocks, were to be over-reached before we would 
arrive at our camp. We moved merrily along, however, singing, chatting, 
telling anecdotes to our hearts’ content. Now we stopped at some clear 
bold spring to quench our thirst, then reclined on some grass plat to rest be- 
neath the shade. We toiled over the woody hills and vallies, through briars 
and mud, for three hours, and were drenched with perspiration, when we 
heard the roar of brooks rushing over beds of rock. 

“Jessup’s river !” burst from every lip. That glad shout of surprise 
nerved us with new energy, and inspired us with fresh enthusiasm. This 
stream is not very large or deep, but romantically beautiful. It flows into 
Louis Lake, between which and Indian Lake, it forms an inlet of sixteen 
miles in length, and takes the name of Indian River. Its bed was dotted 
with huge masses of volcanic rock, crumbling with the decay of centuries, 
and carpeted with a delicate green moss. The shallow stream rushed 
swiftly over its channel of pebbles in a milky flood, forming, by sudden de- 
scents and graceful curves, lovely perspectives of cascade scenery which 
lost itself ’mid the luxuriant boughs of impending trees. On both sides, 
the sombre hemlock and graceful beach sprung from the fertile earth in a 
vigorous growth, intertwining their ancient branches with the birch and 
spruce, and forming an arch of rustling leaves over the restless waters. 
The turfy banks were literally covered with blue violets and a smail white 
flower, the name of which I could not learn. It was a poetical spot, and 
its loveliness awakened many sweet reflections and delicious emotions. 

We lighted our pipes, and each taking his fishing-rod, comfortably seated 
himself on the velveted rocks in the middle of the river. It was the most 
giorious summer hour I ever idled away in building castles in the air. I 
amoked my pipe, and puffed out the curling rings in a most calm and me- 
ditative mood. Surrounded by the most picturesque scenes, I angled away 
—revelling in delightful reveries, or watching the crystal ripples that flashed 
over the shallow rocks, rather than the fine trout that darted through them 
at the bait. It was a “‘mid-summer’s day dream” realized. The nibbling 
trout, defying the skill of inexperienced fishermen, were changed into dis- 
guised fairies, and the birds were chanting Tryads. Never was my desire 
for peacefuj contemplation midst beautiful scenes more gratified. The lul- 
ling murmurs of the waters—the gentle rustle of the leaves, and the noisy 
barkings of squirrels, made music far sweeter than the mingled harmony of 
a thousand harps. 

I dreamed on! Visions of more beautiful scenes, mingled with my ro- 
mantic fancies, came thronging in my mind. 
grew faint; the birds squeaked out a few hurried notes ; images of fine trout 
grew dim in my mind; my thoughts took a new turn. I had become a 
Spanish adventurer of the fifteenth century, and this river was the stream 
of life, and I bathed in its waters, and had obtained immortal youth. I felt 
the blissful delights of the limpid waters, but my fairy boat struck a rock, 
and I thought I saw and heard fiends from the shores mocking me; but, 
alas! to my relief, and yet to my surprise, it was nothing more than Smith’s 
red face peering through the bushes at my ridiculous plight! 


The sound of the waters 


The reality appeared. One half of Dicky Jones was in water, while his 
head and chest lay stretched out in the sunshine on a dry rock. Just then 
I heard the cry of “A trout! a trout !” echoing through the woods, and, look- 
ing down the stream, sure enough I saw Moacher’s rod bent almost double, 
and a flash upon the dark still surface of theeddy. Ha! old fellow! thought 
I, now you are safe! That quick dart for the subtle rocks is futile. Plunge! 
flap! but thy destiny is terra firma! Now, see, he tires—he becomes ex- 
hausted, and suffers his broad body to be led unresistingly to the shore! 
One more dart, and ’tis his last! He lays floundering on the green moss! 

Now they bite rapidly. Even Dicky Jones—unskilful tyro—has a long 
string of three flounders! And what more worldly happiness could discon- 
tented mortals ask, than the glory of a shady seat and “‘fast fish?” Talk 
of luxurious feasts and nectared wines—talk of the lustful old Horace, 
with pretty Sabine girls, and old Falernian—of Virgil’s ‘Happy Old Man” 
returning from the toils of the field, and rejoicing in his far-off cot waist 
deep in the corn-fields—of the rich pageantries of monarchs, and their ob- 
sequious courtiers, blazing in jewels, and stiff with starched ruffies—talk 
of the glories and pomps of war, and splendors of oratory—of power, 
wealth, and renown! They are all unsubstantial as the summer clouds, 
that sunsets build their gorgeous palaces of, on Blue Mountain ! 
taste of old Izaak Walton! Give me the glorious wilderness, .a gun and 
fish-rod, a cultivated mind and heart, and I have what imperial wealth and 
title could never purchase. Don’t laugh at my warmth, “‘Sprite!’ Dickey 
Jones is earnest. To be sure, a nice little cottage, half covered with vines, 
situated in a wild picturesque valley, with hoes, ploughs, jolly darkies, good 
horses and dogs, and a number of broad rich fields, with pasture-land, and 
cattle—adding to the catalogue a wife—are desirable objects. 
how dreary without an opportunity of catching trout at sunset or sunrise, on 
some placid stream ; or shooting cat-squirrels on Alabama creeks, from a 
canoe, or from a little light boat, while the little grey rogues are chatting» 
and feasting, and sunning themselves, in the early sunbeams that gild the 
magnolias! But I ‘‘s’pose” it’s vain, ‘‘Sprite,” to try to enlist your sympa- 
thies, for ’tis gravely said that the metropolis of trade, like a hot furnace, 
deies up summer souls, until not even a drop of animal spirit or ‘‘milk of 
human kindness” is left! 

But never mind, “Sprite,” go to Adirondack—go to Alabama, ‘“‘an’ sure i 
faith,” thy jolly feelings will, like a Mexican lily, bloom fresh and bright 
mce mgre! 

But I have forgotten the fish. Wecaught as many as three men could 
curry, with baggage—numbering two hundred; and all these in one hour 
aad a half. Think of that, Hal! Just imagine a levely summer day—a 
‘ool breeze—a romantic river, shaded by ancient trees, and dotted with syl- 
van seats of cushioned rocks—leaping cascades—good pipes to solace the 
\1iet hours, and trout biting as fast as we could bait our hooks! But this, 
like all the sunny places in life, had to be left, and off we tramped for Louis 
Lake. So thick were the forests, and so rough: the ground, we were com- 
pictely famished and worn out before we reached our destination, and were 
compelled to perform the latter part of our journey by alternate walking 
and resting. Our feet were sore, our luggage heavy, and our limbs aching. 
ln this plight we continued some hours, and you cannot conceive our joy 
When, on reaching the top of a toilsome hill, the glorious prospect burst be- 

fore us, 

A beautiful sheet of water, shut in by high, gray mountains, and lit up 
by a setting sun, was this Louis Lake! Evening was rapidly coming on 
when we arrived, and the atraosphere grew chilly. We built a huge fire of 
gteen logss and sat awaiting one of the guides, who had been ieft behind to 
bring the provision bag. From the position which we occupied, the whole 
lace of the rough scenery was perfectly open to our gaze. Pretty little 
‘rooks murmured down the mountain steeps, and formed, by breaking in 

‘ascades, a lovely foreground to the wild picture which sank away toward 
Mount Marcy, in faint blue peaks, on the hazy horizon. A few white wa- 
erfowl, frightened by our noise, flew screaming away, followed by one or 
‘Wo “quaking” old ducks. 

After a slight rest we dressed our trout, and plunged in the cool delights 
‘a bath, revivifying our exhausted energies. About moonrise our welcome 
stide appeared, and we were rowed across the lake, and as to our “‘doings” 
there, you will know in the next. 
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Who, according to Shakspeare, was the greatest chicken butcher? 
sudius, “who did murder most foul.” 
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THE CONTRADICTORY CO a . 

“I do believe,” says the husband, taking his spoon out of. his glass, and: 
tossing it on the table, ‘‘that of all the obstinate, wrong-headed 
that ever was born, you are the most so, Charlotte.” : 

“Certainly, certainly, have your own way, pray. 
contradict you,” rejoined the lady. . did 

“Of course you didn’t contradict me at the dinner-table? no no, not you ” 
says the gentleman. 

“Yes, I did,” says the lady. 

“Oh! you did!” cries the gentleman. ‘You admit that ?” 

“If you call that contradiction, I do,” the lady answers; ‘and I say again, 
Edward, that when I know you are wrong, I will contradict you. Iam not 
your slave.” 

‘Not my slave!” repeats the gentleman, bitterly; ‘and you still mean to 
say thatin Blackburn’s new house there are no more than fourteen doors, 
including the wine cellar '” 

“I mean to say,” retorts the lady, beating time with her hair-brush on 
the palm of her hand, “that in that house there are just fourteen doors, and 
no more.” 

‘*Well, then,” says the gentleman, rising in despair, and pacing the room 
with rapid strides ; ‘‘this is enough to destroy a man’s intellect, and drive 
him mad!” 

By and by the gentleman comes to a little, and re-seats himself in his 
former chair. There is a long silence, and this time the lady begins. 

‘*] appeal to Mr. Jenkins, who sat next to me on the sofa, in the drawing- 
room, during tea.” 

‘*‘Morgan, you surely mean,” interrupts the gentleman. 

“Ido not mean anything of the kind,” answers the lady. 

“Now, by all that is aggravating and impossible to bear,” cries the gen- 
tleman, clenching his hands and looking up in agony, ‘‘she is going to in- 
sist upon it that Morgan is Jenkins.” 

*‘Do you take me from a perfect fool!’ exclaims the lady. ‘‘Do you sup- 
pose I don’t know that the man in the blue coat was Mr. Jenkins ”” 

*‘Jenkins with a blue coat! cried the gentleman with a groan. ‘‘Jen- 
kins in a blue coat !~a man who would suffer death rather than wear any- 
thing but brown !” 

*‘Do you dare charge me with telling an untruth ?” demands the lady, 
bursting into tears. 

**I charge you, ma’am,” retorts the gentleman, starting up, “with being a 
monster of contradiction—a monster of aggravation—a—a—a—Jenkins in 
a blue cont! What have [ done that I should be doomed to hear such state- 
ments !”’ 
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SHAKSPEARE IMPROVED.—BY NED. 

The scene is Buffalo—the green-room of the theatre. Time—afternoon. 
On that eventful night Charlotte Cushman was to astonish the Buffaloes by 
her terrible acting as Mrs. Macbeth. But the Mr. Macbeth, in attempting 
to get properly drunk for the part, overstepped the boundary, became stu- 
pidly intoxicated, and woke up with a fit of the strongest kind of ‘‘delirious 
triangles.” Tne manager tore his hair, and swore at the prompter; the 
prompter kicked the call-boy; and that juvenile retorted by getting up an 
amateur combat with a youth who brought somebody’s dresses to the 
theatre. 

The day woreon. What shall wedo for a Macbeth? Finally a youth of 
the fruitfully dramatic family of Adams volunteered. He played Yankee 
business chiefly, and, as he said, never read the ‘‘old cuss” (meaning Mac- 
beth) more than two or three times in his life; he was, however, known to 
have a strong memory, and it was resolved to let him do the best he could 
with it. He got along very decently till the banquet scene, which, as the 
play is now acted, commences the third act. When the ghost of Banquo 
walked in, pointing to the bloody wound in his throat, our friend was all 
taken aback. His speech should have been : 

‘‘Avaunt and quit my sight! Let the earth hide thee ! 

Thy bones are marrowless—thy blood is cold ; 

Thou hast no speculation in those eyes, 

Which thou dost so glare with !” 
Instead of which our hero burst out with—‘*‘You giteout! Go hide yerself 
—yer ain’t got no marrer in yer bones—no warm in yer blood—yer ain’t got 
no speckerlation in yer eyes. You git eout!” 

After the roars of laughter (in which Banquo’s ghost heartily joined) had 
subsided in part, Miss Cushman advanced to the front, looking as sour as a 
pickled Alpine crab, and said, in the words of the text : 

Think of this, good peers, 
But as a thing of custom ;’tis no other, 
Only it spoils the pleasure of the time !” 

The retort was so apt that the “onus” was now on the Yankee. He 
went through with the piece after a fashion, but never undertook “serious 
business” again. 





~ A NEW AMERICAN RIFLE INTRODUCED INTO ENGLAND. 

The fame which our Transatlantic cousins have achieved in the improve- 
ment of firearms bids fair to be considerably extended by a new “shooting 
iron,” which has been recently brought to this country, and which on 
Monday last was tested at Woolwich. Its exhibitors, Messrs. Moulton 
and Eustis, claim for it two important qualities, which undoubtedly, are ac- 
knowledged desiderata, and which, as far as an opinion may be pronounced 
without lengthened examination and trial, do certainly appear to be attain- 
ed. These qualities are, first, a simple, safe, and expeditious loading at the 
breech; and, secondly, the cleansing of the barrel secured at each discharge. 
On the value of such improvements, should they be realized, it is quite un- 
necessary to dilate, for the use of the ramrod is obviously a clumsy mecha- 
nical expedient; and the employment of greased patches round balls is nei- 
ther convenient nor effectual for keeping the bore in perfect order. The 
Prussian needle gun, the Minie rifle, and Colt’s revolver, are undoubted evi- 
dences of the progreas which the world has recently made in the art of gun- 
making; yet it is equally beyond dispute that much still remains to be ac- 
complished, and our manufacturers stand greatly in need of the impulse of 
foreign competition to make them forego their prejudices, and take heartily 
to newer, better, and cheaper descriptions of firearms. The new rifle may 
not fulfil the sanguine anticipations of its inventor and patentee, but it looks 
a very formidable and serviceable weapon—not expensive, capable of being 
discharged with great rapidity, simple in its use, simple and strong in its 
construction, and not liable to get out of repair; if to those advantages that 
of self cleansing be added, the public interest will not fail to be attracted by 
an improvement which promises so much in these days, when the military 
armament of the country excites such great attention. The loading atthe 
breech is effected in a very ingenious manner, and differs essentially from 
all other contrivances that we have seen adopted for the same purpose. A 
lever, working in the line of the stock, and forming when down the guard 
to the trigger, moves forward or backward a slide with a strong iron plate, 
in front of which, when back, the cartridge is dropped through a slit in the 
side of the lock. The iron plate becomes, when pushed into its place, the 
bottom of the breech, the chamber of which thus becomes occupied by the 
cartridge. In the centre of this plate a small hole is drilled, communicating 
with the nipple; and the fire of an exploded cap, passing down to that hole, 
immediately finds its way through a perforation in the wad at the end of 
the cartridge, and ignites the powder within. The perforation in the car- 
tridge wad carresponds exactly with that in the iron plate, and the wad it- 
self, which is of sole leather, with the pasteboard case of the cartridge at- 
tached to it, remains behind in the breech when the discharge takes.place, 
while the conical ball, entering the grooved part of the barrel and taking the 
required spiral motion, travels on its way. When the gun is again loaded 
the wad left behind at the previous discharge precedes the ball in its flight, 
cleansing the passage. Thus, according to the explanations of Messrs. Eustis 
and Moulton, their rifle never fouls ; never, therefore, requires washing ; and, 
by their plan of loading at the breech, not only is the use of the ramrod dis- 
pensed with, but shots can be fired with a steady aim at the rate of from 
eight toeight and a half, or even nine per minute. Even on a first trial at 
Woolwich on Monday last, in hands totally unaccustomed to the use of the 
weapon, 100 shots were fired in 15 minutes, or at the rate of nearly seven 
rounds per minute. Messrs. Moulton and Eustis speak in the most positive 
terms as to the self-cleansing of the barrel by the action of the stiff leather 
wad left behind at each discharge, and they produce rifles which have been 
used thousands of times, and which they say have never beea washed. The 
more important feature of the new arm, in our own opinion, however, is the 
method in which the loading at the breech is accomplished. The pressure 
of the recoil there is stated not to exceed Slb., and yet a strain of 430]b. on 
the iron plate, which is the end of the slide moved by the lever, and forms 
the bottom of thesbreech, is provided for. So simple, too, and economical, 
are the mechanical arrangements, that accident or failure seems impossible, 
while the cost cannot exceed a few shillings. Every one, accustomed to the 
use of the gun, will readily recognize the importance of any safe and effect- 
ual means for loading at the breech, the existing practice being the greatest 
drawback and inconvenience in handling firearms, since the abolition of 
the old flint lock. American rifles have a very unnecessary quantity of 
metal in them, which as it tends to diminish the amount of recoil, affords 
proportionate facilities for breech-loading. The balls commonly used in 
them are also smaller (the bore being less), and with this must be taken the 
fact that the charge of powder in the cartridge of the new implement is only 
half that of the ordinary rifle. Messrs. Eustis and Moulton, however, state 
ae will carry a half-ounce ball accurately 650 yards, and 1 oz. bal! 1,500 
yards. 
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cal rifle that has yet been produced, tending to increase the cti 

of war, should it arise, but also tending to shorten it. Fe eartatanat 
such inventions have no other ‘effect,at least they may arouse our gun- 
makers to a display of more energy and skill than for many years they have 
put forth. The great improvements so recently in this branch of in- 
dustry all come from abroad, and, should this state of things continue, not 
only shall we lose an important trade, but perhaps a strong defence in the 
hour of national danger. The Americans won their independence with 


their rifles. Cheap and good rifles will at least to 
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‘Testimony To a Pit1.—To the President of the Younited Graffenburgh 
Pill Manufakturing and Lip Sarve and Green Mountain Ointment Kumpany 
in Congress not assembled : 

Sir—I were aflicted with a very wiolent pane in my lower stummick by 
Reeson of induring too mutch Lickker in my sistim. It remaned with me 
for sum time until my previous inside was materially lessened in its parts. 
Driven orlmost to madness, by one of Kipp & Brown’s omnibuses, I aliteted 
at your Pill Repositry, in dredfull‘agoni, and found your dector just helping 
himself to sum Bitters, for to give him a appetite for his Pills arfter dinner. 
He advised me to taik sum—which I did, and found Relief before Pd finished 
takin it. It warmed me intestines, and other things, and corsed the prepe- 
rashun to exclude from my skin, and the Kyyenne Pepper to raise in my 
stumack so that I hollered right out no moar from the Present, from yours 
trooly, James Pires, or Piresvi.we. 

Bird, whose first work, in 1563, was dedicated to the Lord Chancellor 
of England, gives these eight reasons why every one ought to learn sing- 
ing :— 

. It is a knowledge easilie taught, and quicklie learned. 

. An exercise delightfulle to nature. 

. It dothe strengthene all partes of ye breaste, and dothe open ye pipes. 
. Good remedie for stutteringe. 

. Best means to make a good orator. 

. It is the onlie waye to knowe where nature hath bestowed the bene- 
fytte of a good voyce. 

7. There is not anie musicke of instruments comparable to yt which is 
made by the voyce. 

s The better ye voyce is, the meeter it is to honour and serve God there- 
withe. 

Aw Eastern Horse Steater.—The following instance of pain would not 
have disgraced a Spartan. 

A notorious thief coveted the horse of a wealthy native, who, however, by 
some chance, became aware of his intention, and redoubled his vigilance. 
The man succeeded in getting two of his comrades engaged as grass-cutters, 
and one dark night managedto slip unperceived into the stable. His 
friends covered him entirely with grass, and he was just stretching out his 
hand from underneath it to untie the rope, when the beast started, and. 
became restive. “The syce, perceiving it, for greater safety, tied the animal 
by a rope to two iron pins, which he hammered into the ground. The 
arm of the thief was just then lying extended under the grass, and one 
of the iron pegs was driven through his righthand. He never so much 
as uttered a sigh ; and though the agony must have been excruciating, he 
only stirred when he thought the danger of being caught was over. He 
then pulled the peg out of the mangled hand, with his left untied the horse, 
mounted it, and succeeded in carrying it off. This was an exploit on 
which he ever afterwards prided himself. However improbable ‘it may 
appear, the truth of this story maybe relied on. 

EPITAPH. 
Beneath these stones 
Repose the bones 
Of Lord John Jones, 
Friends, make your moans. 
But vain are moans, 
For Lord John Jones 
Is nought but bones, 

Beneath those stones. 

The ‘‘Milwaukee News” is responsible for the following. 
of truth and is funny enough to last a fortnight : 

A friend of ours who possesses a quiet vein of humor, was recently on a 
visit to Mary’ 1, and relates an amusing account of a “colored chorus” 
witnessed by ‘a: relator at one of the African churehes. The masculine 
darkies were arranged “‘like four and twenty blackbirds all in a row” on 
one side, and the females on the other. The latter commenced the chorus 
with, “Oh, for a man—oh! for a man—oh! for a mansion in the skies ;” 
to which the former responded, ‘“‘Send down sal—send down sal—send 
down salvation to my soul !” 


An Irishman who had commenced building a wall round his lot, of rather 
uncommon dimentions—viz, four feet high and six feet thick—was asked 
the object by a friend. ‘To save repairs, my honey. Don’t you see that 
if it ever falls down, it will be higher than it is now.” 

The “Dutehman” says, whoever wishes to get along through this world, 
has only to take lessons of a hen chasing a grass-hopper through a field. 
With a long neck and peeled eye, take a few hurried steps, stop short, peep 
over, peep under, now to the left, then to the right, one flutter—and ye 
have him! That’s the way it is done. 


‘*‘Juhus, suppose dar are six chickens in a coop, and de man sell tree, 
how many is dar leff ?” 

‘*What time ob day was it ?” 

‘‘What time ob day was it? 
ae 

‘A good deal, honey. If it was arter dark,dar wouldn’t be none leff, 
dat is, if you happened to come along dat way.” 

‘Look here nigger, jest stop them personalities. If you don’t I'll explode 
your head wid a pump-handle. I will, sartin as Moses.” 


A cute Down Easter says he once saw a fellow who could lie down and 
jump over himself, stand up and jump under himself, turn around and 
jump)ibeside himself, turn around and jump through himself, and then turn 
back and jump Jim Crow. 

A Hogersu Arrarr.—A Providence paper gives us the following adroit 
dialogue : 

‘‘Friends,” said a shrewd Yankee toa man with a drove of hogs, “hast 
any hogs in this drove with large bones?” 

‘**Yes,” replied the drover, “‘they all have.” 

**Hast any with long heads and very sharp noses ?” 

**Yes, they all have.” 

‘‘Hast any with long ears, like those of the elephant, hanging down over 
their eyes ?” 

**Yes, all my drove are of that description, and will suit you exactly.” 

‘‘Rather think they would not suit me, friend, if they-are such as thou 
describes. Thou mayst drive on.” 

Worse THAN KitLep.—A private in one of the Irish regiments engaged 
in the dreadful battle of Salamanca, cried out, during the hottest part of the 
action: ‘Oh, murdher, I’m kilt entirely.” , 

‘“‘Are you wounded ?” inquired an officer near him. 

*“Wounded, is it, your honor?” replied the gallant Emeralder, “by japers, 
I'm worse than killed out and out: wasn’t I waiting for the last quarter of 
an hous for a pull at Jem Murphy’s pipe, and there now it’s shot out of his 
mouth !” 

Husband.—Well, my love, I have sold Carlo. 

Wife, (who abhors dogs)—Now, Charles, that’s kind in you. The dirty, 
nasty brute, you ought to have done it long ago! 

Husband.—Yes, my love, got fifty dollars ; good trade; all in pups, at five 
dollars apiece. 

Why should a lady decline marrying a Son of Temperance? Because 
he might refuse to sup-porter. 

One morning a quidnunc and a bore was sauntering down the street. At 
length he espies, approaching in hot haste, the witty and no less busy Doug- 
lass Jerrold. He stops and fastens on him, ‘*Well, my dear Jerrold, what’s 
going on?” Rcleasing himself, the wit strides hastily away, exclaiming, 
*“T am.” . 

Some patriotic manufacturer has lately produced cards having Washing - 
ton, Adams, Franklin, and Lafayette, for the four kings; Venus, Fortune, 
Ceres and Minerva, for the four queens; and four Indian chiefs for the four 
knaves—as curious a family party asone may meet in a long summer's 
day. 

“Madame,” said a cross-tempered physician to@ patient, “if women 
were admitted to paradise, their nos would make it a tory.” 
“And some physicians, if allowed to practice there, the lady, 
‘“‘would soon make it a desert.” 
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RACES AND 7 COME. W. H. B. Richardson’s b. ¢. by rw of an imported mare....... 2 2 
MATCHES e. 6: 56. 
Meeting, January, 1854. ’ 
Avavers, Ga ...ses er Lafayette Course, Annual Jockey Club Me ’ FRIDAY, Jan. 14—Purse $180, for all ages, weights as before, Two mile heats. 
Corpus Cans, Ts "itt ey Club wens es sace. sear, re Mecting Feb.. 1854. W. H. Sinkler’s ch. g. "by Wagner, out of Symmetry, 5 yrs.........5. 0055 1 
age fete te 4 "Monday March 14, 1853. J. W. ye b. f. by Champion, out of Di Vernon by Imp. Monareh............. 3 2 
Momnz, ‘Als ovdbd o'ebee'y ; Ceeteal Jockey Cred Meetin esday, Feb. 23 W. H. B. Richardson’s b. ¢. Minimus, pedigree above... ..-..--.0.-s+cseeeseeee 23 
Tee Metairie Course , Wednesday, April 6. | are: ee I ss 
PauuDEPML, Pa ...... Hunting Park Course, Trotting, May, June, and July, 1853. AMES GAILLARD, Jr., Secretary. 
TROTTING ON THE ICE, ‘ 


On Bits in Sporting Circles. 


The Trotting Season, Spring of 1853, promises to be the most brilliant and 
attractive ever known here. A great number of matchesand stakes have 
been made up, of which formal notice will shortly be given by the proprie- 
tors of the different courses. It is understood that the trotting horse Pet is 
matched against Jola for $1000, three mile heats, to 250lbs. wagons. In 
Philadelphia a match for $1500 a side, has been made between Tacony and 
Flora Temple against Zachary Taylor and Blanc Negre, mile heats, in dou- 
bie harness: to come off 15thof May. A match for $500a side, between 
Young Dutchman and Flora Temple, mile heats, in harness, is tocome off 
over the Union Course, on the 3d of May. 


Curling. —We learn from the Quebec ‘Morning Chronicle” that the Gold 
Medal of the Quebec Curling Club was played for on Tuesday, 20th ult., on 
the Club-rink, Gibb’s Wharf, and after some keen competition was won by 
James Dean, Esq. 


GaME out oF Season.—The Commercial Advertiser calls the attention of 
the authorities to the fact that quail are now sold in our streets and markets, 
although the penalty for each bird is $5. Why do not our sportsmen look 
to this matter? Where’s the “Spirit of the Times ?” Sunday Times. 

We understand that most of the Quail exposed here for sale, are from In- 
diana and Illinois. Itis very extraordinary that the N. Y. Sportsmen’s 
Club do not take this matter in hand. 


A singular Freak.—A correspondent, writing from Griggsville, illinois, in- 
forms us that a mare there lately foaled three colts, all perfect and well 
formed ! 


New Orleans Races.—We learn from a well-known Turfman that the 
stakes to come off over the Metairie Course the ensuing Spring, will be of 
the very highest interest both to breeders and the public. Will any of our 
South-western friends forward us a list of the stakes closed, giving the dif- 
ferent nominations ? : 


jem Mr. James L. Bravury, of Lexington, Ky., has sold Sally Waters 
and her 2 yr. old brother, to James Poot, Esq., of Alabama, for $3000, as 
we hear. Both are of uncommon promise. 


Remember the Game Laws !—The Milwaukee “Daily Sentinel” of the 2d 
inst. contains the following pragraph :— 


The laws of our State prohibit the killing of Grouse, Quail, Partridges, 
Woodcock, Deer, &c., between the Ist of February and the first of August. 
It is the interest, as well as the duty of our citizens generally, to see to the 
enforcement of these Laws. Game abounds in our State, and at the proper 
season adds variety to our markets and affords cheap, palatable and healthy 
food. The indiscriminate and wholesale slaughter of game, out of the pro- 
per season, will speedily lead to their extinction in this State. Let, then, 
the laws be strictly enforced. 

Pigeon shooting.—Some pigeon shooting came off at St. Louis on the 18th 
ult. The following report of it is taken from the ‘Missouri Republi. 
can” :— 

The pigeon shooting at the Prairie House, on Friday, gave general satis- 
faction to the parties concerned, also to the large number who were anxious 
spectators of their favorite “shots.” The novelty of shooting from three 
traps, tested the skill of the gentlemen engaged, and helps to give an impe- 
tus to the science of shooting on the wing. Below we give the result, 


which, by the way, adds up better than heretofore: 
a a Aotecee tenn Pituahoieis 2 £3. 2. 
2 eh ee Pees oe. SE ey at > ee ae oe ee 
Ce See. ee pre oa, ee 2 2 FF 't Soe F 
Bi Bobo in OHA Y- 3° oS 3 OU DT fe FG 
er Wen eels rewet oes 100031143110 16 
By 5095 2 Bo SES GV YY b Gt (2-2-1 OO’ 1T -O— FG 
he Me oaidacs PE eS e ££. a- ? 1-0 8° 6 
A DP. denocksncitdashiae roi1itki1010 O06 
Bis © cbse vn» aadetlesaitlas 011041211«1«0 Oe 6 
Bick Wraphineaerine pintirate Satiata's a 1 11 1 #0 0 O didnot shoot out. 


We learn that another match will take place on Wednesday, at 12 
o'clock. The prize will be a silver salver, which may be seen in Mr. Shaw’s 
window. Single shots at ten birds each, is the order of present arrange- 
ments. 


32 The wheeling match noticed in our paper sometime since, took place 
at Middleburg, Pa., lately, and attracted a large crowd of spectators. The 
‘‘Hagerstown (Md.) News” gives the following account of it: ‘The prize 
was a fat hog, and there were some eighty competitors forit. Mr. Barnard, 
residing near Middleburg, struck the stake with the wheelbarrow, and won 
the prize. The competitors are blindfolded, and are placed directly oppo- 
site a stake driven into the ground at a distance of one hundred yards, and 
then ordered to proceed with the wheelbarrow; the one hitting or coming 
nearest the stake being entitled to the prize. It is said that many persons, 
before they have proceeded twenty yards from the starting point, depart 
from the straight line, and move off in opposite directions, or make a com- 
plete circle; and that very few in this match came within thirty feet of the 
stake. It affords great sport, and will be repeated in several places in Mary- 
land.” 


IEP Ata meeting of the “Aquatic Club of Georgia” held in Savannah 
on the 14th inst., rules and regulations for its government were adopted, and 
the following named gentlemen elected officers: James Hamilton Couper, 
President; Richard C. Gibson, 1st Vice President; C. A. L. Lamar, 2d 
Vice President; Montgomery Cumming, Secretary; John P. W. Read, 
Treasurer. 


I@ We are indebted to an unknown friend for a copy of “*Yr Amse- 
rau,” dated “Dydd Mercher, Tachwedd 17, 1852.” We cannot this week 
spare room for many extracts from its entertaining columns, but will just 
give the following as a sample of what is going on in that part of the 
world : 

Pricpwyp—Tach. 12, yn Fflint, gan y Parch. Thomas Williams, Mr. 


George Paynter, oddiar yr agerddlong “‘Asia,” a Jane, merch Mr. Prichard, 
cecidwad carchar Fflint. 


After reading several columns of Editorial, Births, Marriages, Deaths, 


the 12th January. 
WEDNESDAY, Jan. 12, 1853—Silver Cup, valued at $100, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 


’ 
mile heats. 
W. H. Sinkler’s ch. g. by Hero, out of Phenomenon, 5 yrs.....-.+-es0eeeeeeee ee 
W. H. B. Riehardson’s b. ¢. Mini by Santa Anna, out of an imported mare.... 2 2 
Time, 4:01 4—4:07 44. 


THURSDAY. 
W. H. Sinkler’s ch. h. Jeff. Davis, 3 Hero, out of Imp. Marigold, 5 yrs............ 


Mr. 
Die - WORGOM IS We DRG. civic vc dks ove se chbeeEsvde's bee abebe Cab dedivecccveteecceins 


able opinions as to Boston’s claims as a stallion. 
similar assertions as to his qualities as a race-horse. 
pected that any one nag can be forever invincible upon the turf. 





a ae in elite 


i "PINEVILLE (8.C.) RACES. __ 
Th Annual Races over the Pineville Course commenced on Wednesday, 


1 


(ibs.—4, 102—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126—allowing Sibs. to mares and geldings. 
Two 


Jan. 13—Purse $270, for all ages, weights as before, Three mile . 





ON THE LACHINE CANAL, CANADA. 
FRIDAY, Jan. 14, 1852—Match for ——, Mile heats, in harness. 
McCready’s b. €. Fowng Moscow.......... 0. cc ccc cen cee en sect ceeneneee cans s 3 


Tlme not stated. 


BOSTON AND HIS GET. 
Wasemveron Crry, February 8, 1853. 

Dear Sre.—I have been surprised recently at seeing and hearing unfavor- 
Equally unfounded were 
It can hardly be ex- 
Old age 
and the exhausting effects of unceasing campaigns for a series of years for- 
bid any such conclusion. The question should be simply this, was not 
Boston, for three successive years, say when aged four, five, and six years, 
the best four-miler that ever tramped the American Turf? In my opinion 
he was incomparably so. In all of his contests, during that period, when 
in condition, his superiority was unquestionable—too palpable to be talked 
about. On Long Island, I think in 1838, Charles Carter gave him a tre- 
mendous run for three miles, in the first heat of four miles, and could Car- 
ter have lived with him during the remaining mile, the heat would unques- 
tionably have been made in less than 7:30! The next week, when sore 
and sulky, Duane beat him one heat at Hoboken, which was the only one 
he had then ever lost. But he then beat Duane, who, I believe, was never 
able to race again. He travelled to Georgia, and vanquished every thing 
that opposed him. He was open to run against the world for twenty thou- 
sand or fifty thousand dollars, and travel North, South, or West, to meet 
any competitor. I have had it from good authority that Wagner, the next 
best horse, probably, at that time, could have been accommodated by Bos- 
ton with a race for any amount at the rate of one thousand dollars to five 
hundred. No sane man would at that period have ventured a hundred dol- 
lars against him. His owner was betting on him to the tune of $1000 to 
$100, and “going it” nineteen times, as you can testify. He was winning 
races at all the Club meetings in this region of country, and Col. Johnson 
almost became embarrassed with him in his stable. In 1842, I think, he 
was put to mares, had a slight training in the fall, and made a poor show 
at Baltimore and Camden. In his match with Fashion, the next spring, 
he had greatly declined, but made a splendid race.. He was not long after- 
wards beaten by Wilton Brown, at Alexandria, whom he conquered imme- 
diately afterwards, that being his last appearance upon the Turf. 
If Fashion was his superior she did not show it by any prolonged invin- 
cibility. She was soon afterwards beaten by four other nags of but com- 
parative celebrity. 
In the face of these facts, that man must have indeed a hard face who 
will question the fact that of all American horses Boston stands pre-emi- 
nent as a four-miler. 
Something has been said about his failure in the stud while in Kentucky. 
Not being well informed as to the facts and results of his career there, I 
cannot venture to give any opinion upon that matter. Whatkind of mares 
he had there, and whether they were just such as should have been put to 
him, with reasonable hopes of success, ate facts better known to others than 
myself. But his get figure rather handsomely in all the reports which reach 
us through the “Spirit of the Times.” It will not do to resort to your co- 
lumns for evidence of Boston’s inferiority as a stallion. Eclipse, Henry, 
Sir Charles, and Sir Archy, before them, turned out some “suckers.” If 
any body owns a stallion who always gets real runners, the fact ought to be 
known. No such pretension can with modesty be putup by Wagner, Grey 
Eagle, Margrave, Trustee, Leviathan, or any other horse whose name has 
found its way into the “Spirit.” 

Perhaps it would not take a whole year to find a customer, if an enthu- 
siastic admirer of some stallion should propose to rum three of his get against 
three of Boston’s, four mile heats, for $5000 a side, each race, to come off at 
Richmond, the ensuing Fall. : 

Your readers are under many obligations to your accurate and accom- 
plished correspondent “Observer,” for his interesting letters upon subjects 
connected with the Turf. Beyond all comparison, he js the best informed 
gentleman upon the subject now living in our country, yourself, perhaps; 
excepted. He says that ‘‘Medoc was the best son of Eclipse.” I presume 
he refers to racing qualities; if so, some might differ with him when the 
claims of Mingo are considered. Mingo’s performances on the Turf were 
certainly superior to those of Medoc. As to their qualities as stallions Min- 
go was too untried to allowof a comparison. But his speed and endurance 
have been subjects of much deserved commendation. 

Should you have an opportunity, please ask ‘‘Observer” to what extent 
my recollection fails as to certain events of a somewhat distant date. In 
1810 Duroc made his first appearance here, and was beaten, with others, 
by Hampton, who was the stable companion of Hickory, who beat Ridge- 
ley’s Post Boy, in 1809. In 1811 I think Hampton won again. Did Tucka- 
hoe figure in either of these contests? What horse won the four mile race 
of the Fall of 1812? Defiance certainly won in 1813, beating both Tucka- 
hoe and Duroc. In 1814, Mr. Luff borough’s Colursbia won in four splendid 
heats, beating Gentle Kitty, Who died upon the track, Honesty (ridden by 
your Mr. Laird), and a bay horse, who broke down in the second or third 
heat, also owned by a gentlernan from New Jersey—perhaps the father of 
Commodore Stockton. It is my impression that Tuckahoe beat Columbia 
in 1812, and perhaps he won also in 1815; but in 1816 he lost the Ist heat 
with Vanity, was then drawn, and beaten in three mile heats, the next day, 
by Sir Hal, which I think was his last appearance upon the Turf. Was 
not Tuckahoe beaten by Hampton as well as by Defiance? In what year 
was it that Tuckahoe beat Doctor Brown’s Stranger ?—in 1815, I think. 

Please, Mr. Editor, excuse this trespass upon your kindness, and I] will 
not trouble you with a rabble of words upon a kindred topic, upon which 
my mind has been “exercised” some, for ‘‘a spell and more.” D. P. 


Note by the Editor.—In Boston’s first race, as a 3 yr. old, he bolted from 
being ridden with spurs, and was distanced. The record states he “bolted 
when ahead.” This was in April 1836. He was never ridden with spurs 
afterwards until Gil. Patrick put on one in the 2d heat of B.’s match with 
Fashion, from which he suiked. This same spur is now fastened up in 
this office. 











&c., we came to the “Barddoniaeth,” from a column of which we select 
the following stanza from a piece called ‘“‘Dosraniad y llineltau” : 
Yn y gwagle, wele, Ion 
A luniodd heirdd olwynion, 
I droi oli drwy ei allu 
Yn dra dysglaer drwy’r gaer gu. 
We might give many other interesting extracts, but we beg our readers 


to content themselves with the above for this week. 
paper again. 


We may look over the 





Mr. Ingersoll, in his history of the last war, expresses the opinion; that 
retiring pensions ought to’be granted to the Presidents of the United 
States. 


| at fowr years old, when perfectly sound and right. 


Both Medoc and Mingo were well known to us, but our accomplished 
correspondent should be aware that Medoc was withdrawn from the Turf 
He was purchased of 
Commodore Stevens—then at the head of the Northern Turf—by Col. Bu- 
ford, of Kentucky, for an association of breeders in that State, for $10,000 
cash. At his death (from accident) he was considered the best stallion, of 
native stock, in the United States. Both him and Mingo were killed from 
casualties within three days of each other. We saw Mingo the day on 
which a falling tree struck him, and Medoc the day after he broke one of 
his fore legs. 

We trust to hear from “D. P.” and “Observer” more frequently, and hope 





© 


that “A Young Turfman” will ‘come in and take a hand!” 


7 


~— Feb. 19, 


THE CHARLESTON RACES. 


During the last week of the Carnival, the meeting at the Washingt, 
Course, near Charleston, S. C., to all true lovers of the sport, per se, sy,. 
passed that of the Corse at Rome, and the Olympic Games of Greece ; and. 
in all respects, is worthy of comparison with any of our race meetings, ™ 
those of the olden time, of the South Carolina Club—the days of Shark, of 
Gallatin, of Hephestion, and of Transport; and the brightest days of mo- 
dern times—of the Bertrands, of Clara Fisher, and of Monarch. The time, 
of Bertrand Junior and of Little Venus seem to have revived; when, wit), 
Jefferson Davis and Highlander, South Carolina would be justified in throw. 
jng down the glove to all comers. 

According to the report of the races at the last Charleston meeting, jt ap. 
pears that every winner was the get of a different horse—of Hero, Glencoe 
Pamunky, Boston, Sovereign, and Tempest; but that two horses, High. 
lander and Escape, won two races each. As the winner of the handicap 
with weight for age, and beating the crack, too, Highlander has borne off 
the palm. The style with which he won two mile heats in 3:44 and 3:46, 
and, under the circumstances, a second heat of three miles in 5:48, place 
him among the foremost on the file. Jefferson Davis, too, sustained th, 
high reputation he had acquired in former years, by winning a four mile 
heat in 7:45—the time of Bonnets o’ Blue (Fashion’s dam) and Clara Fisher. 
in their match in 1832—time never surpassed on the same course, except in 
Jefferson Davis’s race of last year. (For the report, and of his pedigree jy 
full, see the record ; and you, Mr. ‘‘Spirit,” will oblige by the recapitulatio, 
of that and the time made). In his races with Lithgow, Reube, (now ti, 
crack of Louisiana) Monte, Inspector, and others, Jefferson Davis has proveq 
himself a first-rate distance horse, worthy to be ranked with the Bertrand: 
and with Monarch. Escape, out of Inspector’s dam, ran a heat of three 
miles in 5:41, and might have done better had he been pressed. Gamble’: 
two mile heats were not slow, in 3:46—3:43, (?) and 3:47. (Does not the 
time in these races, Mr. Editor, compare creditably with those of any fo;. 
mer years ?) 

Although no two winning horses were by the same sire, or out of the 
same dam, yet, I believe, all of them are descendants from Sir Archy, the 
great father of race horses. But I must ask of you, Mr. Editor, to furnish 
the pedigrees of Pamunky and of Tempest, (sires to two of the winners) 
with which I am not informed; and the omitted sire to Castanet, the dam 
of Highlander. In other respects, he is very high and fashionably bred, 
descended from Kosciusko and Lottery ; and from the pride of the Moun: 
Airy stud—from Sir Archy, and his half-brother, Hephestion, and from 
Anvilina. Highlander’s ancestry is no doubt well known to the Turfmer, 
of South Carolina, by whom it is most highly prized. May his future 
achievements be worthy of his blood, and realize the expectations raised 
by his brilliant exploits. OBSERVER 


THE SYRIAN CATTLE. 
New Yor, Feb. 15, 1853 
Dear P.—In compliance with your request for information in reference 
to the Syrian (likewise called Jerusalem, Dead Sea, or Khaisi,) cattle, pre- 
sented by Lieutenant Lynch to the State of Virginia, I can at least put you on 
the right track of special enquiry. 

These cattle were first, and for some time, under the control of Col. James 
Castleman, whose postal address is Snicker’s Ferry, Clarke County,Virginia 
I am not acquainted with his success in breeding from them. They are now 
in the same State, near CharlottesvNle, on the farm of Dr. John R. Woods. 
who has reared from them one pure-bred heifer and several cross-bred 
calves ofeach sex. The imported bull has lost the power of re-production 
The discordance of the views of well informed men on the respective me- 
rits of the different races of domestic animals deters me from venturing to give 
a decided opigion of the value of the Khaisis, the more asI have not seen 
them. But, from the descriptions of them, I doubt very much whether they 
or their grades can ever approach the breeds already diffused throughout the 
country in tendency and aptitude to secrete either fat or milk. Motive power. 
in working oxen, may be augmented by an admixture of Khaisi blood with 
the Devons, if it should happen to produce a good family of Alloys,—some- 
what after the manner of Colling’s crosses of the Short-horn with the Gal- 
loway. As fancy cattle, the Khaisis are, by some persons, deemed beauti- 
ful. They are tall, slender bodied, and clean limbed ; and their genera! 
conformation is indicative of agility. Their color is red. 

Yours, 














THE SYRIAN CATTLE. 

SHEPHERDSTOWN, Va., February 14, 1858 
Dear Sir.—I perceive in your notices to correspondents that you wish 

some information about the Syrian Cattle brought over by Capt. Lynch. 
They went to Col. James Castleman, of Clarke County, to raise from, when 
they first arrived in this country, he having the produce, and the privilege 
of crossing on his stock. I saw the bull and some of his calves, out of 
common cows, at the Agricultural Fair in this County in October, 1551: 
soon after that time they were sent to a Mr. White, of Albermarle, who 
has them at this time. The stock appears to be very popular in Clarke 
County, but I must confess that I do not like them; they have too much 
leg, are very large in front, through the shoulder, and small behind; some 
of the heifers that J have seen, have the appearanee of the common deer 
They are said to be fine milkers, but, judging from appearances, I should, 
be disposed to doubt it. Col. Castleman hasa full bred bull now three 
years old, and several halfbreds. I forgot to mention that they grow very 
tall, I should think nearly 15 hands. I am very sorry that I cannot give 
you more definite information about them, but I suppose some of your sub- 
scribers in Clarke Co. will answer you more to your satisfaction. I should 
think that Col. Ware could give you the best information concerning them 

I remain yours, &c. V. M. B. 





CLAM-DIGGING MATCH ON LONG ISLAND. 
Czpar Swamp, Feb., 185 

Mr. Eprror.—I cannot allow the novelty of a clam match I witness 
yesterday pass away without communicating a few of the particulars 
your sport-loving journal. The match was made between the inhabitants 
of Glen Cove and Roslyn—the former backing William Cock against n° 
Joe Aiken of the latter place—to dig for soft-shel} clams for the space of tw° 
hours. The day being a most propitious one, some four or five hundred per 
sons had assembled long before the tide would permit the competitor 
to commence operations. In the mean time the judges were appointed, the 
ground staked off, and all the preliminaries arranged, and at twenty-eight 
minutes past 12 o’clock the word was'given and the parties went at It Wl 
a right good will, Aiken exerting every nerve to its utmost, and Cock seem- 
ing to be fully conscious that there was no time like the present. Bets - 
from five to forty were freely offered on Cock and no takers, but after ha! 
an hour had worn away the betting was in favor of Aiken—it being very 
evident to a that he possessed the ground where the “creeturs” were mo" 
plenty. As soon as the time expired, the judges proceeded to measure the 
clams and declared Aiken the winner by about a peck—he having dug 1 
bushels and 3 pecks within the time specified. 

It is due to Cock to state that he offered to dig Aiken again, or any other 
man that could be paraded, for $50 or $100 aside. The ground chosen 
was a flatin Hempstead Harbor opposite “Glenwood,” a lovely spot recently 
purchased by our enterprising fellow-townsman W. M. Weeks, and Mess! 
Spear and Dinks, of your city. Very respectfully yours, F. L. 





— 
Culprit.—Long ago I made this note, that this much used English pone 
was of French extraction, and that it was gu’il parait, from the short W" 


the clerk of the court has of pronouncing his words; for our pleadings ~ 
formerly in French, and when the pleadings were begun he said 10 Ie 
defendant, “ gw’il parait”—culprit, and ashe was generally culpable, ® 
“qu'il parrit” became a synonyme with offender. 


bers. 





The more angry a foreigner becomes, the less English he remem 
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A DEER HUNT IN HAMILTON COUNTY, N. Y. 
Bauiaton Spa, Feb., 1853. 

Dear “Sprerr.”—Thinking it might not prove unacceptable to your read- 
ers, I propose to give you a sketch of a recent deer hunt in Hamilton Coun- 
ty, N. Y. 

"On the 11th January last, Messrs. Thomas M. H——, Alex. H. H——, 
A. P. H (brothers), Levi T , Jacob C ,and Richard 8. P——, 
all of Canandaigua, Ontario Co., N. Y., with the writer of this, started from 
this village, “‘armed and equipped as the law directs,” both as regarded 
“shooting irons,” “traps,” the “creature comforts,” &c., fora deer huntin 
Hamilton Co. Our destination on the morning of our leaving here was 
Lake Pleasant (fifty-two miles from this village), but we put up for the 
night at Ben Hostley’s inn, Wellstown, twelve miles this side of Lake 
Pleasant. On the morning of the 12th we divided our party, three continu- 
ing on to Lake Pleasant, while four of us left the Lake Pleasant road, six 
miles beyond Wellstown, striking off into the wilderness, in order to reach 
Robert Ostrander’s shingle shanty (six miles in the wood), where we had a 
guide (Elijah Cowles) in waiting for us. I will first give you @ brief sketch 
of the doings of those of us who went to Ostrander’s, whose shanty we 
reached about 3 o’clock, p.m. 

We found the shanty quite comfortabie, the only objection being, that it 
was too low between joints, and it was more than once remarked, that were the 
‘Tall Son of York” with us, he would somewhat resemble an interrogation 
point, and be compelled to ‘bend the pliant hinges of the knee,” in the 
way we read of! But on the appearance of our guide, Elijah Cowles, who 
stands six feet seven inches in his stockings, possessing an Herculean frame of 
due proportions, we were forced to admit that “*York’s Tall Son” might move 
about in the shanty! 


Before entering upon a history of our two days’ sport at this place, allow 
me to say a few words in reference to Cowles, for the information of others 
visiting Hamilton Co., for the purpose of hunting. And to begin, I must 
say, that a finer fellow, or more expert deer-stalker, than is Elijah Cowles, 
is not to be found in this State. He has none of that spirit of braggadacio 
too often found among guides and hunters. He -never volunteers to tell of 
his hunting exploits, though, when requested, he cheerfully relates many 
anecdotes relative to his capturing panthers, moose, deer, &c., of all which, 
save the former, he has taken scores. 











Cowles informed us that he was at one time deputy sheriff and keeper of 
the common jail at Lake Pleasant (the county seat of Hamilton Co.,) and 
upon our pressing him for ‘‘more light” he added, that though he never had 
but one prisoner at atime, still the county was unwilling to allow him 
more than fifty cents per week for the board of his prisoners, and, conse- 
quently, in order to “‘pay expenses,” Cowles compelled his ‘‘jail birds” to 
fish and hunt for him! He had one hard case, whom he forced to accom- 
pany him to a moose hunt, some twenty miles in the wilderness, being ab- 
sent from home ten days. The poor devil became heartily sick of the sport» 
and swore he would run away and return to jail! Cowles told him if he 
did he would shoot him on their next hunt, and the prisoner (?) knowing 
the metal of Cowles, dare not desert, and in the end became a successful 
Nimrod! Fora more full description of Cowles, allow me to refer you to 
Doctor Berrian, of Trinity Church, in your city. The Doctor visits Hamil- 
ton Co. every season, always having Cowles for a guide, and can give you 
many interesting anecdotes touching this, among hunters, ‘the noblest 
Roman of them all.” 

But to return. Our shooting irons, snow shoes, &c., were all put in work- 
ing order on Wednesday afternoon, and after partaking of a hearty break- 
fast of venison steak, &c., on Thursday morning, we sallied forth under the 
guidance of Cowles, accompanied also by Ostrander, who, with Cowles, 
had a fine dog, as, owing to the crust on the snow, which broke under our 
feet, we could not still hunt. We travelled two miles (one of our party in- 
formed Bowles that they were miles ; Cowles in reply stated that the miles in 
Hamilton Co. were very narrow but of good length!) from the shanty, when 
Cowles, after stationing us on different ‘“trun-ways,” “‘let slip the dogs of 
war,” and within fifteen minutes from the time Cowles left us, we heard 
the “‘deep-mouthed” baying of the hounds. With the exception of the wri- 
ter, this was a novel situation to our party, and as I was told on reaching 
the shanty at night, when the first came in sight, the “‘buck fever” was 
thar! 

The first deer that was started eame within some fifty rods of the writer, 
closely followed by the dogs in full cry, but, owing to the underbrush, he 
was almost entirely concealed from my view, and, consequently, I did not 
venture a shot, but within three minutes after he crossed me, I heard the 
report of a rifle, and the dogs at once ceasing their cry, | knew they were 
“in at the death.” In a few minutes, the deer, which was shot by Alex. 
H. H——, was deprived of his “‘innards” and strung up to a sapling. 
Cowles now joined us, when we changed our ground, and the dogs were 
soon again in full cry. Suffice it to say, we killed this day—yjive deer. 

The next day, though snowing tremendously, we were out again before 
daylight, and after travelling two Hamilton Co. miles in a different direction 
from the day previous, we came to our hunting ground, and by twoo’clock 
p.m., had bagged fowr deer. Being perfectly satisfied with the day’s sport, 
we returned to the shanty, and during the afternoon dragged our deer in to 
the cabin. We passed our evenings very pleasantly at the shanty in play- 
ing with the ‘‘picters,” and smiling ! 

On Saturday morning we started (accompanied by Cowles) to join the 
others of our party at Lake Pleasant. The nine deer were taken out by 
Ostrander to Northville, there to await our return homewards. 


On our way from the shanty to Lake Pleasant, we stopped for a couple 
of hours at a small pond beside the road, and took thirty very fine brook 
trout. We reached J. C. Holmes’ inn, Lake Pleasant, about dark. 
Here we found that the others of our party had gone out to a shanty some 
eight miles distant, on Jessup’s River, and were to return on Monday. The 
morrow being Sunday, we, of course, had nothing to do but await their 
keturn. 

We passed our time quite pleasantly with mine host (Holmes), who, in 
addition to being a good landlord, is County Clerk of Hamilton Co., and, 
withal, something of a wag. The Court House, County Clerk’s office, and 
that jail of which Cowles was formerly keeper, are opposite Holmes’ inn. 
The jail, by the bye, was burned out, not down, as its walls are standing, 
some year or more since. The blackened walls gave Holmes a good chance 
to get off a “saw.” We noticed that Holmes used green beech wood; we 
enquired of him its cost, he informed us that the wood was delivered at his 
door for seven shillings per cord. We told him we were surprised he should 
oun green wood, when dry could be so easily and cheaply obtained. He 
replied, with an elongated phiz, that since the burning of the jail, it was 
against the law to burn dry wood for fear of setting fire to the remaining 
county buildings! 

On Monday, the three of our party who went to Jessup’s River, returned, 
‘aving shot in two days seven deer. On Tuesday four of our party (my- 
‘cif among the number) started for this place, which we reached at one 
'clock,{P. M.~ Three of the party, to wit: Messrs. Thos. M. H , Levi 
T—, and Richard S. P » remained behind, returning the next week, 
laving killed ten deer, thus making twenty-six deer taken by our party. 
Two of the party spent a day in fishing, (in Lake Piseco) and took about 

“Aly pownds of lake and brook trout. 








The deer, most of which were bucks, (though without antlers, as they 
Were shed in December,) were in fine condition. Twoof the bucks weigh- 
“¢ about two hundred and thirty pounds each. We were told, that by an 
“tactment of the Board of Supervisors of Hamilton County, it is made 


al to take deer between the first of February and first of September in 
any year, 


illeg 


! think you will admit that we had fine luck, as we certainly had most 
Xcellent sport. With such men as Elijah Cowles, Burr Sturges, and Alvah 


Dunning, for guides, no one, if anything of a sportsman, visiting Hamil- 








ton County, a: "he proper season, can fail to meet with good success. 

Should you give me an intimation to that effect,-I will, at no distant 
period, furnish your readers with a few hints relative to the proper time 
when to visit Hamilton County, for the purpose of taking moose, still-hunt- 
ing deer, &c. 

Before closing, allow me to say that it seldom falls to the lot of any one 
to be associated with as fine and whole-souled a set of fellows, as was your 
humble servant in his recent trip. Every one of those from Canandaigua, 
was a “trump” and an ace at that! Yours, &c., Y. 

P.S. Though it may look like a Munchausen, yet it is strictly true, that 
in shooting twenty-six deer, but three shots failed to tell ! 


LETTER FROM WASHINGTON CITY. 

Since the Sth of January so many pens have been busied with the Jack- 
son Statue, so many interesting minutie have been related concerning it, 
and its already fame-ennobled artist, that I have refrained from the risk of 
multiplying words without wisdom, upon a subject which no words can em- 
bellish. But a letter from Washington, in your columns of the 22d ult., 
has decided me to “take the responsibility” of a paragraph or two. : 

Your correspondent has been misinformed as to the time bestowed in this 
work: “the product of eight years toil,” hesays. It was modelled and cast 
in four and a half years: scarce more than a moiety of the time consumed 
in any European work of the kind of which we have any record, and I 
‘‘offer this amendment” because I consider Mr. Mills’ extraordinary ener- 
gy quite as valuable to his reputation in these “go-ahead” days, as is the 
magic of his genius; the first will be appreciated by the many—he has yet 
to learn that the latter will enchain only the few; that it is the fame, not 
the inspiration—the éffect, not the cause, to which the multitude pay ho- 
mage now, however it might have been in the days of Phidias and Praxi- 
teles. 

Your correspondent objects to “the hat in the General’s right hand.” 
Will he pardon me for suggesting, that a statue, like every other intellectual 
composition, must have a theme, and that theme should be fully expressed. 
The subject of the equestrian statue is not only General Jackson in form 
and feature, as he lived, but Gen. Jackson reviewing his troops preparato- 
ry to the battle of New Orleans; hesalutesin due form, raising his chapeau 
to the “regulation” height; it is necessary to the: full embodiment of the 
composition. But apart from this, a general officer on duty can’t well dis- 
pense with a chapeau; on the head it would look more stiff than in the 
hand, and would injure the expression. Knights of old hung ther helmets, 
on occasion, at the saddle-bow, but no modern head-piece can be so dis- 
posed; and, to conclude, it is our prerogative to decide on grace in the lords 
of creation, and I shall contend, a Poutrance, that the hand and arm have 
all the ease compatible with the formality of a military salute, and thatthe 
hat could not be better placed. I think, however, I may venture to say, 
that, should Mr. Mills ever undertake a statue of John Gilpin, the citizen 

“Of credit and renown,”’ 
he will, by way of compromise, pourtray him at the exciting moment, 
when 








“Away went Gilpin, and away 
Went Gilpin’s hat and wig !”’ 


Jesting apart, there is but one thing to regret in connection with the sta- 
tue, which is that Congress have not yet enacted the joint resolution of Jan. 
18, ‘*for the relief of Clark Mills.” The friends of the measure in the Se- 
nate propose a bill of twenty thousand dollars—a small enough sum for 
the mere time and toil of the artist; all that money can remunerate. The 
consciousness of genius is its first and best reward—but the business of life 
demands more substantial aliment, and this it is the province of reputation 
to furnish. For the opportunity of developing the genius which so impe- 
ratively stirred his soul, and of thus acquiring the reputation which would 
be due to it, Mr. Mills accepted the $12,000 offered by the Jackson Monu- 
ment Association. He has sunk in the work $7,000 beyond the contract 
price, and when that is deducted from the appropriation (im posse), there 
will remain just about the revenue for five years which is paid to many a 
stmecure Officer here. Can less be awarded to the creative fire and untiring 
zeal, embodied in the most glorious achievement of its class, which modern 
or antique artcan show? The country acknowledges a debt to the man 
who has thus raised her to that eminence in sculpture which she occupies 
in so many of the practical pursuits of life; her Representatives are, to a 
great extent, pledged to obey her wishes in its payment; therefore, oh Pa- 
tres Conscripti ! consider that 


“The flighty purpose never is o’ertook, 
. Unless the deed go with it!” 


We, who do not belong to the ‘*Woman’s Rights’ Convention,” who are 
content to trust our rights, without fear or failing, to His justice, without 
whom not a sparrow falls to the grownd, can give some thought and feeling to 
the rights of others; it is our province to care for those things which refine 
and embellish a life too much cramped, distorted, and saddened by the toils 
and strifes of party spirit, of avarice, of low ambition, by mere selfish, 
worldly interest, in its million shapes and disguises. May we not hope to 


be heard. H. F. R. 





National theatre, Washington.—Mr. Murdoch has just concluded a high- 
ly flattering engagement here; he has drawn excellent houses, and received 
much gratifying notice. 

Mrs. Farren opens to-night as Mrs. Beverly in ‘‘The Gamester.” 

Of the company, Mr. Foster has been decidedly and deservedly the fa- 
vorite during the season; the only complaint being, that, owing to some pe- 
culiarity of managerial views, which ‘‘outsiders” can’t understand, he has 
been seen comparatively seldom. 








A SPORTING CHARACTER. 

A friend of ours, a gentleman from New York city, better acquainted 
with the sports of Wall street than those of our fields, and more intimate 
with the lame ducks of "Change than either ducks or geese in their wild 
and natural state, has been spending a fortnight near Lake Providence. 
He came out a confirmed dyspeptic, poor and lean. He goes back glory- 
ing in an accession of flesh that will immediately qualify him for the post 
of alderman. Among the causes which effected this agreeable change, he 
has instanced to us hunting and riding on horseback. A slight doubt a? 
to his skill with a manton induced us to pry into the success which had re- 
warded his efforts. 

‘How much game did you kill ?” 

‘How much? Oh,Ican’t say. A deer, certainly. Some geese and 
ducks, and so forth. : 
“Did you shoot a deer ?” 

‘Why, yes. At least] think I did. Isaw one, and shot at him, and 
the next day the boy found one that looked exactly like him, not far off. I 
think there can be no doubt that I shot him.” 

*Ah,yes. Well, how many ducks did you kill ?” 

‘**Two, I believe, all told; butI killed a magnificent goose. Yes,” think- 
ing a moment, and bursting into a laugh; “tyes, I killed a magnificent goose, 
and came very nearly killing another.” 

“Ah! How did that happen ?”. we inquired. 

**Why, do you see, I was one day riding out on horseback, with a gun 
in my band, and no particular object in view, when suddenly, what should 
fly up under my nose,-but a magnificent great wild goose. It was so far 
ahead of me, however, before I got ready to fire, as to be out of range ; and 
determined not to loose the shot, I put spurs to the horse, and rapidly over- 
hauledhim. Just asIcame within range, I fired, and down came the 
goose on one side. At the same instantthe horse jumped, the girths par- 
ted, and down came the other goose on the other side !” 

We trust he may live to shoot many geese, and we to hear him tell of 
them. N. 0. Picayune. 





An old Scotch lady was in the habit of inculcating the duties of charity 
into her grandchildren after the following fashion : ““My dears, when | and 
your father and mother have finished our meals—when you have all eaten 
as much as you conveniently cari--and when you have gorged the pig, the 
three cats and the parrot—then, my ‘dear children, remember the poor.” 


There is a playing-card factory, in London, which consumes four hun- 
dred gallons of paste daily. 














CHARLESTON, §. C., RACES. 


WASHINGTON COURSE. 
From the Charleston “Daily Courier.” 


The opinion we expressed as to the prospects and promises of the Races 
of the present season, was fully justified by the first day’s performances and 
incidents on yesterday. The day was fair, mild and lovely, seeming one of 
Autumn’s baemiest days, intercalated in the midst of Winter. 

The Course accordingly, was thronged at an early hour 
beauty and fashion—the fair sex in their loveliest livery of anh iles and beau- 
ty, appearing in larger numbers than we have witnessed for years past. 
The Club stand indeed was almost monopolized by these “better halves” of 
humanity, and all other available posts of observation were oc cupied to their 
utmost limits. There was also a very good attendance of gen tlemen—com- 
prising not only our own immediate community, but visitors from al] sec- 
tions of the State, and from other States. We observed among them his 
Excellency, Gov. Manning, and prominent leading citizens of various por- 
tions of our State. The track was in good order—a little on the dry side. 
as might have been inferred from the state of the weather lately prevalent, 
but the inconvenience from this source was notas great as had been feared 
by many. e 

The three horses entered for the four mile purse were brought out at the 
appointed time, and walked before the stand, showing themselves almost 
conscious, of the admiration they were eliciting, and the discussion they 


were exciting among those who were looking on witheager gaze. The en- 
tries were as follows : 


Ch. f. Isabella byBoston, dam by Eclipse, 4 years old—entered by T. B- 
Goldsby, of Selma, Ala. 

Ch. h. Jeff Davis, by Hero, dam out of imported Marigold—entered by 
Col. W. H. Sinkler. ; 


B. g. Lawson, by Wagner, dam Minstrel’s dam—entered by C. & N. Green, 
of Richmond, Va. 


The three looked in fine trim and condition, the Alabama filly and the 
Virginia horse showfng a little restiveness, as if ‘eager for the fray,” while 
the Hero bore himself more composed, and with as much nonchalance as if 
he regarded victory on his parta foregone conclusion. The prestige which he 
bore from his well remembered performances of last year, and his well 
known powers, rendered him indeed the favorite to such an extent, that his 
backers were forced to give odds against the field at the rate of three to one. 
This, we believe, was the complexion of all operations which were numer- 
ous, although to no large amount singly, as the Wagner gelding and the 
Boston filly were comparatively unknown. 


First Heat—The places having been assigned according to the order 
we have placed the entries above, (the Boston filly having the track,) a 
fair start was made, and the swift footed competitors dashed off as if some- 
thing was to be done, and in good earnest. The first step in advance that 
the eye could discriminate, was taken by the Wagner gelding, who in the 
first quarter threw a small space between himself and Jeff.; the three, how- 
ever, clinging lovingly together. The lead thus early taken, was kept gene- 
rally by Lawson—with various exciting incidents of neck-and-neck-locking 
and sundry intermissions, throughout the first two miles, the two horses gen- 
erally keeping much closer together than the mare was to either of them. 
Lawson thus passed the starting post twice in the lead, and as he was not 
well known to the generality of the spectators, some began to surmise it 
possible that after all, the Hero had caught atartar. The friends of Jeff., 
however, still kept up their spirits, and the result justified them, for on the 
last two miles the aspect of affairs was changed. The Alabama mare, 
evidently hard held until now, began to gain ‘ton ’em alittle,” the Wagner 
gelding seemed unable to let out more, even under the vigorous persuasives 
administered by his rider, and Jeff. began to show that ‘some things can be 
done as well as others,” and accordingly evinced his determination to lead 
the dance for the rest of the set. The third mile was thus finished, Jeff. 
Davis about a half length ahead, and although on the fourth round the filly 
was leading, on entering the back stretch, Jeff. not liking his company, 
dashed past, and gradually increasing the interval between himself and his 
pursuers, finished the heat easily passing the string with the advantage of 
three lengths over Isabella, who was forced closely by Lawson. Time—2:00, 
1:55, 1:55, 1:55,—of the heat 7:45. 

Second heat.—The Virginia horse was supposed to show signs of stiffness 
to a slight degre@, but after the usual interval for cooling off, ail started ap- 
parently in good condition and witha will. Virginia again led off, Jeff. 
Davis at times brushing him up close, and again taking the second or third 
place, as if he cared very little about position in that stage of the game, but 
was looking to the end. The first two rounds were thus completed again, 
with Lawson leading, and on entering the third mile, he seemed determined 
to do or die, and accordingly put his shoulders to the work witli great vigor. 
The mare seemed to regard the contest with more indifference, and gradual- 
ly losing her relative position, as determined by the first heat, kept ata 
greater distance. The half length or so, which Lawson had on passing the 
line the second time, gradually melted away as before, and on turning for 
the third quarter this round, Jeff. gained a streak of day light. Not seem- 
ingly to like the company any longer, he widened the interval, and finish- 
ing the round, kepton the lead. In the fourth mile, the Wagner gelding 
strove manfully, but Jeff. as manfully, or rather as horsefully, determined 
to make a Buena Vista affair of it, and accordingly reached the goal for 
the fourth time with apparent ease, leading his Virginia rival by the space 
of seven lengths or more, the filly at about the same distance behind. The 
two heats decided the struggle, and stood thus :— 


WEDNESDAY, Feb. 2, 1853—Jockey Club Purse $1,000, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 


by an array of 


90lbs.—4, 1 , 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. 
Four mile heats. 
W. H. Sinkler’s ch. h. Jeff. Davis, by Hero, out of Imp. Marigold, 5 yrs............ * 2 
C. & N. Green’s b. g. Lawson, by Wagner, out of Minstrel’s dam, 4yrs............. 3 2 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. f. Jsabella, by Boston, dam by Eclipse, 4 yrs.............6...05- 2 3 


Time, 7 :45—7:56 


Although the time made by this favorite of the Hero stock*#-(whose triumph 
was hailed with enthusiastic shouts,)—was notequal to that made by him on 
the same day of last year’s campaign, his reputation was fully sustained ; 
and he is, if possible, more than evera favorite with our lovers of good 
flesh. 

It is but justice to remark, that the victorious Jeff. was put through most 
admirably by the gallant Jockey, who steered him with courage, readiness, 
and address, that deserved success. 


Tue Hutcuinson Staxes.—Of the entries noticed by us yesterday, the fol- 
lowing five appeared : 


1. C. ec. by Glencoe, dam Castanet, out of Betsy Robbins—entered by 
Thos. Puryear. 

2. C.c. by Boston, dam Barbara Allen—entered by Jas. Talley. 

3. C. f. by Boston, dam by Glencoe—entered by T. B. Goldsby. 

4. C.c. by Tempest, dam Lucy Wood—entered by Chas. A. Hamilton. 

5. B. c. by Sovereign, out of Celerity by Leviathan—entered by P. 8. Fow- 
ler. 

The Glencoe colt had borne off colt stakes at Augusta, but the others 
were all comparatively unknown to our keenest judges. The first named 
seemed a favorite, and we heard of his being backed at two to one against 
any other named from the field. The betting here, as in the first and great 
race, was not large, although pretty numerous. There was some difficulty 
at first in aligning properly , as most naturally occur with young recruits, and 
the young candidates for the Hutchinson stakes showed a skittishness and 
frisky disposition which will, no doubt be chastened and subdued when— 
as some of them promise to do—they shall have bornea few additional years 
as wellas purses. After some delay, however, a good start was effected, 
and the inside took the lead. Owing, however, to the difficulty in distin- 
guishing the unknown young racers at different portions of the course, much 
uncertainty prevailed,and the anxiety and interest were accordingly greater 
One, then another, and another, would be reported as leading the field, and 
cheers would be raised accordingly by the favorite’s party. The string, how- 
ever, told how matters stood, on the first round the Boston filly (Goldsby’s) 
passing first, followed by the Glencoe colt at a half length, the Tempest colt 
next, and pressing hard. 

The second mile showed a falling off on the part of the Boston filly and 
Mr. Talley’s Boston colt, leaving the contest between the Glencoe, Tempest, 
and Sovereign colts. Before finishing the first half mile point the Glencoe 
passed, and although closely and hotly pursued by the Tempest, maintain- 
ed his advantage, and won the heat in 3:44 bya half length. The Tem- 
pest, Sovereign, and Boston colts following in order, the Boston finally be- 
ing declared distanced. 

Second Heat—The Boston colt was withdrawn, narrowing the field down 
to the three that hadcontested most stoutly in the first heat. The Sovereign 
took the lead at first, followed closely by the Glencoe. The Tempest colt as 


befitted his name was not, however, idle or slow of foot, but steadily 


spreading himself from the start, soon reported himself second, and on 


feaching the home stretch gained the lead, and thus passed the stand, the 


pt 


Glencoe hanging on his girth, and threatening a change in their relative 
position, which threat was fulfilled, for within the first quarter of the last 


round the Glencoe passed and gained a clear interval which he never after- 
wards permitted to decrease. On the back stretch and nearly through the 


third quarter, the three, Glencoe, Tempest, and Sovereign, were seen strung 
out in file at equal intervals, and on completing the heat the distance gain- 





ed by the leading colt was two lengths. This race, like the previous one, 














was thus cree ereworwenigne nese Tine, 30" ‘Ravexed is the sum- 
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mary i— : i & ois ~ : 
— a wt) Stake BA , Saderd oe 3 i fo ik arelidice $500 added by the 
250 each, 2s Two mile heats. 
Club, if two or more start. 
Thos. Puryear’s ch. ¢. by Imp: Glencoe, dam avg out of Betsey Robbins. A 1 


e* milton’s ch. £- Tempest, out-ot-tacy Wood ... 2.2... ccc ee eeee, 2 
Case. tae ae wereign, out of by Imp. Leviathan........ 3 3 
‘Jas. Talley’s ch. ¢. by Boston, out of a op tes pide 66RD COMERS Ce Sod d00% 4 dr 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. f. by Boston, dam by Imp. ~e paren aly ae ae dist. 
N. B. Young’s eh. f. by Hero, dam by Imp. n out enomenon......... paid. 
W. A. Stuart’s b. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Tranbyana by Imp, Tranby......... paid. 
WA. Stuart’s b. f- by Imp. Gleneoe, out of Col. Hampton’s Priam mare........ paid. 
Oliver Towles’s eh. ¢. by Imp. Emu, out of Linnet by Imp. Leviathan,.......... paid. 
T. D. Watson’s ch. f. by Herald, out of Marchioness by Imp. Leviathan......... paid. 
N. B, Young’s b. ¢. by Childe Harold, out of Atalanta...........-.0.c. eee cee. paid. 
S. J. Carter’s br. f. by . Sovereign, dam by Stockholder...................., paid. 
James Talley’s br. c. by unkey, out of Sarah Washington...........,...... paid. 
W. H. Sinkler’s ch. f. by Shark, out of Imp. a Ms ethatae alts ss esoteene paid. 
T. B. Goldsby’s b. f. by Imp. em, hee by elie T ape e200 . OSIM. 

e, 3: 146. 
SECOND DAY. 


The day again was lovely, but warm and dry, and the heat and dust de- 
tracted somewhat from the comfort of those who were compelled to occupy 
exposed positions. The attendance was good, and much interest evinced, 
and as must often be the case, many calculations and well based specula- 
tions were “knocked into pi” by the results of the day , which we shall briefly 
note. ; 

The entries for the first race—3 mile heats, for the Club purse of $750— 
were but two. Theb.c. Escape of Messrs. Green, and the ch. m. Eliza- 
McNairy, entered by Capt. Minor. The mare was evidently and decided- 
ly the favorite before starting; her previous performances at two mile heats, 
and the generally expressed opinion of her powers, causing her to be back- 
ed at large odds. Two to one was freely staked, and in some cases greater 
odds, reaching in a few instances, we beiieve, five to one. The colt made 
an escapade in the shape of a false start, and measured nearly one-fourth of 
the Course before he was brought up. A tolerably fair start was then ef- 
fected, the colt having slightly the advantage. At all events he took the 
lead steadily from the first jump, and.before completing his first half mile 
had given the pursuers an interval of half a dozen lengths, which was 
maintained with singular uniformity throughout the first heat. A vigorous 
dash by the mare repeatedly decreased this interval, which, however, 
would soon be extended again, and it wasjudged by many that the 
mare was for a trailing race, dogging and driving the colt, and relying on a 
bold and sudden rally in the third round to secure the heat. Whether she 
played the watch and wait game too far, or whether she had miscalculated 
the powers of her competitors, she was held in firmly and steadily for the 
first half of the heat, but she failed to redeem her lost ground, for on the 
third round the colt came in easily and without effort, leaving the mare 
behind at the distance which had marked the heat throughout generally. 
Time, 5:41. 

For the second heat both started fairly, and seemingly in equal condition 
relatively. Thecolt again claimed the lead, but by a narrower gap than be- 
fore, or abouta clear length. For a while, however, there was more con- 
test than before, and half-way on the round the mare challenged and lap- 
ped. Losing gradually this advantage on the third turning and the home 
stretch, she passed the stand a length behind the colt. Again on the back 
stretch the fair Elizabeth showed a disposition to cultivate acquaintance 
with the coy youth who was fleeing her pursuit—she accordingly dashed 
at him in earnest, and placed herself at one time alongside. The Virginia 
colt, however, took a liking to be crowded, left her again, and with such 
success that he soon gained double the interval he had first taken in this 
heat. The gap between them was seen thenceforth to increase slowly, but 
gradually, the mare evincing indications of flagging, and on the last round 
the colt laying himself out for it, reached the goal, when the flag fell, leav- 
ing the mare behind the distance stand. Time, 6:3. (The time made last 
year in the same race was as follows :—First heat, Theta, 5:43—second 
and third heats, Nat Pope, 5.49—5.50$.) The ‘knowing ones” were thus 
taken in and done for, the Virginia colt carrying off the long odds, and tak- 
ing the club purse for his owners, Messrs. C. and N. Green, who have con- 
tributed so much to the sports of our turf. 


THURSDAY, Feb. 3—Purse $750, for all ages, weights as before, Three mile heats. 








menon, was the chief favorite before starting, being taken fr 





C. & N. Green’s b. c. by Pamunkey, out of Sarah Washington, 3 yrs...... : 2 
A. J. Minor’s ch. m. Elizabeth McNairy, by Ambassador, out of Princess Ann by 
Tenp..lovietibes, 6 Vee. . tot acon t sdanienntibatedaienetakces :0s0ks cadens ¢e00c- 2 dist. 
Time, 5:41—6:03. 


Seconp Race.—Of the entries noticed by us yesterday for the two mile 
heats, the b. m. Nina and Mr. Stuart’s ch. f. Glencoe appeared that divide 
the favor of outsiders; both were strongly supported, but the betting was of 
a most miscellaneous character, and opinions much confused and divided. 
There was Considerable difficulty in getting a start, some two or three ap- 
pearing restive, and Mr. Harrison’s Boston filly especially kicking up a great 
many shines—as female pets are wont todo. She seemed determined to 
have every thing her own way, going when and where she pleased. She 
made two false starts, the second time going nearly half round, and being 
held with great difficulty. A good start, however, was attained at last, 
Mary Owens (outside) having a little the worst of it. The b. m. Nina 
having the track, took the lead at first, but closely followed by her next 
neighbor, the Glencoe filly. The first mile indeed was a beautiful race, the 
four—Nina, Glencoe filly, Boston filly, and Bleuford—hugging each other 
closely, and at times moving together stride for stride, as if going through 
drill under the guidance of veterian dragoons. Mary Owens, although vary- 
ing her distance, kept greatly in the background, and seldom threatened to 
interfere with the four contestants. These four kept well together, and on 
passing round the first mile the Glencoe filly was leading the Boston by a 
neck, followed at but little more than that interval by Nina and Bleuford— 
the mare Mary Owens bringing up the rear ata more respectful distance. 
The Boston filly on entering the second mile lost her relative position, and 
Nina making a well timed rally, the contest remained between her and 
the Glencoe filly. It was, indeed, an exciting and animating contest, sur- 
passing in interest any race for two mile heats that has been witnessed on 
our Course. They kaped each other repeatedly and alternately, with fre- 
quent and rapid changes—and so close did the contest seem on turning for 
the last stretch, that many of the most practised observers confidently pre- 
dicted a dead heat, beating the Glencoe filly by a neck, and securing this 
advantage only within the last furlong. The Bleuford came in next, fol- 
lowing ata good length, the Boston filly behind twice that space, and the 
mare Mary Owens not saving her distance. Time—3:47. 

The Nina stock was considerably enhanced, while the friends of the 
Glencoe filly still kept up confidence, arguing, that she stood the heat re- 
markably well, and came from a stable and from the hands of a trainer 
that does not turn out any bad or unfinished work. 

After coolittg off, the order was given for preparation for the second heat, 
when Mr. Harrison’s Boston filly (who by the way carried over-weight, as 
should in justice be stated,) played again her capricious pranks. After 
Starting the wrong way several times, and curvétting about miscellaneously 
and threatening to try her heels on the hat-wearing organs of many spec- 
tators who were in dangerous proximity, she digressed into the alleyway 
near the Club Stand, but was finally reined in. Nina also made a false 
start, but was more manageable, and a pretty fair start was made, the Bos- 
ton filly only taking the third, instead of the fourth place, asassigned. The 
four held together beautifully for some distance, the Boston filly taking the 
lead, which closely contested by the Glencoe ; the other two were behind, 
Nina holding back and looking for something to turn up. A broken heat 
was expected by many, some thinking at first that the Glencoe filly would 
dash past all on the second round, while others assigned to the Boston the 
task of playing off with Nina for the odd heat. On the latter half of the 
first round the expectation of such a result was increased; for within it 
Bleuford having made @ brush took the second place, Nina rallied and pass- 
ed the Glencoe filly, taking the third place, and the Glencoe filly was the 
fourth. In this order they passed, the Boston filly leading Bleuford a full 
length. In racing, however, more than other things, the maxim holds true 
finis corona opus, and the chronicles of the turf abundantly contradict the 
supposition that a good beginning invariably makes a good ending. The 
Boston filly kept up her lead awhile on entering the second mile, but others 
made a change of places. Nina soon passed Bleuford (who lapped her 
closely for some time) and challenged the Boston filly most resolutely. In 
the third quarter Nina showed a clear, but decided advantage, which she 
maintained through a beautiful contest for the remainder, coming home 
nearly a length in advance of the Boston filly, the Glencoe filly follow- 
ing at two lengths, Bleuford at four lengths. The race also from its alter- 
nations and transitions, afforded much sport and excitement, and as before 
remarked, we question if our oldest turfmen can recall a more interesting 

instance of two miles heats. The result is thus summed up: 

SAME DAY—Purse $150, for all ages, weights as before, Two mile heats. 

T. G. Bacon’s b. f. Mina, by Boston, dam unknown, 4 yrs .............0e00ereeeees 


John Harrison's b. f, by Boston Junior, dam by Andrew, 5 yrs......... tite 
Lf 3 Stuart’s b. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Margentile = » Se ee ad egal 





1 

2 

“<a *s ch. g. Bleuford, by er, out of Symmetry, 5 yrs........-..+0++ 3 

©. & N. Green’s b. xe Mary Owens Pria: out of Last Scrape, 6 FIG. Sie bs dia 

ime, 3:47-3:90. 

_ (On Friday of last year’s races, two mile heats, Elizabeth McNairy car- 

ried off the purse, winning two straight heats in 3.52}—3.47.) 
THIRD DAY. 
For the Jockey Club purse $500, two mile heats, there were five entries 


as b@fore reported, and Col. Sinkler’s ch. g. Lot by Hero, out of Phemo- 
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field. A: very fair start for such a field having been effected, Mr. Harrison’s 
Washington first claimed the lead, pressed hard by Lot, who in turn, was 


as closely pushed by Gamble. Betty King kept the fourth place, and Law- 


son fell behind from the opening quarter of the first round. This position 
was maintained nearly throughout the first mile, but before closing it, Lot 
making a point on Washington, the two passed locking, Gamble scarcely 
more than a clear length behind, Betty King following at an interval some- 
what greater, and Lawson at three lengths in the rear. 

Washington and Lot kept at a dead lock for the greater part of the se- 
cond round, during which time, the relative positions of the other three 
changed but little, except on the part of Lawson, who suffered the gap be- 
tween himself and his nearest leader (Betty) to extend gradually. On turn- 
ing for the home pull, Washington, making a determined rally, succeeded 
in gaining on Lot by a throat latch, and by this advantage won the heat; 
Gamble following Lot at two lengths, Betty King coming in three lengths 
behind him, and Lawson shut out by the distance flag: - Time, 3:46. 

There was a report of foul riding on the part of Lot’s jockey, which be- 
ing referred to the Judges, they agreed to overlook it (with a reprimand), 
as the offence had been accidental, and the horse had not come in first. 
Pending this decision, however, it was found that Lot had come in under 
weight, his rider having accidentally lost the shot belt which had been 
put on him at the weighing stand. According to the strict regulations of 
the Course, Lot was therefore ruled out to the regret of numerous interested 
spectators, who anticipated a close match between him and Washington 
for the second heat, and who wished to see tested again the Hero stock which 
Jeff. Davis has so well signalized on our Course. 

For the second heat, for reasons above stated, there were left but three 
contestants. Of these, the Sovereign colt (Gamble,) led, not clearing him- 
self for some distance of the filly, who was as closely challenged by Wash- 
ington. On the back stretch, the filly yielding a little, Washington indeed 
passed her, and lapping Gamble, madea show of clearing him. This was 
his last chance, and was unsuecessful, for Gamble shaking him off kept his 
lead undisputed, and Washington soon lost the second piace, giving it to 
the filly. In this order they finished, Gamble easily winning the second 
heat by four lengths, and the filly leading Washington by half that dis- 
tance. Time, 3:43. 

Here was the first broken heat of the season, and much interest was felt 
accordingly. Both the winners, Washington and Gamble, had confident 
backers, while others, thinking that the filly had not been put up to her 
mettle, thought her chance equal for the third heat. 

On this the third and last trial, the Sovereign as before took the lead; the 
second place being strongly contested by the other two, who kept for the first 
quarter within two lengths. Washington dashing clear of Betty King, 
makes again a gallant rally for the lead, and succeeds in lapping Gamble. 
On turning for the straight dash home they were each lapped by the fol- 
lower, and so close was it contested that the first round was passed by. 
Gamble, having less than a length of the other two who were locked. Be- 
fore finishing the first half of the deciding round, however, the Childe 
Harold colt was observed to lag and fall back, contented with the third 
rank, and the filly about the turn for the third quarter, asserted stoutly for 
the lead. The Sovereign colt, however, did not admit the right even of 
the lady to take precedence, and throwing in the pine knots he got up a 
head of steam, which steadily widened the gap on his pursuers. He pass- 
ed round thus and won easily by two lengths over the filly; the Childe 
Harold co}t saving his distance. Time, 3:47. The three heats stand as 
follows : 


FRIDAY, Feb. 4—Jockey Club Purse $500, for all ages, weights as before, Two mile 
heats. 


Louis Lovel’s b. c. Gamble, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Celerity, 3 yrs............ af 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. f. Betty King, by Boston, dam by Imp. Glencoe, 3 yrs........ 422 
John Harrison’s b. c. Washington, by Childe Harold, out of Atalanta, 3 yrs..... 13 3 
W. H. Sinkler’s ch. g. Lot, by Hero, out of Phenomenon, —— ade es wires ack 28 
C. & N. Groen’s b. g. Lawson, by Wagner, out of Minstrel; 4yra................ dist. 


Time, 3:46—3:43—3:47. * Ruled out for short weight. 


Hutchinson stakes.—For this purse—one mile heats—but four can- 
didates appeared at the starting, which were entered, and took the track as 
follows :— . 

Mr. Talley’s c. c. by Boston, dam Barbara Allen. 

Mr. Hamilton’s c. c. by Tempest, dam Lucy Wood. 

Mr. Rives’ b. ¢. by Monarch, dam by Emancipation. 

Mr. Stewart’s b. f. by Glencce, dam Col. Hampton’s Priam mare. 

The Tempest and Glencoe colts were the favorites in advance, and the 
main contest was anticipated between them. The Monarch colt of Mr. 
Rives had confident backers also, but their zeal was somewhat cooled by 
the announcement that he carried overweight. 

The Glencoe and Boston colts had a fairstart from the string—the Mon- 
arch being a little behind, and the Tempest at still greater disadvantage 
from his sulkiness in coming up. The Monarch colt also increased the 
slight disadvantage he had in the start, by indulging in some unnecessary 
pranks and kicks. He soon, by this means, placed himself so far hors du 
combat, that he failed to recover the distance he had lost. The Tempest 
colt behaved better and kept on making a good heat comparatively, al- 
though coming out third. The Glencoe led off from the start, but was 
closely put to it by the Boston, who locking him on the first half mile, the 
two had a hard tug for some distance. The Glencoe filly prevailed, and 
came home in 1:51, having a length over the Boston colt, who was followed 
at double that fnterval by the Tempest colt—the Monarch colt being shut 
off by the drop flag. 

For the second heat, the Tempest was still a favorite, and from his per- 
formances and his indications after cooling off, his chance was equal to the 
Glencoe. On starting for the heat, the Boston colt again not coming up 
exactly—the Glencoe let herself out first, and showed an advantage. 
The Tempest, however, was at hand, and passing with increasing vigor, 
soon lapped her, locked and finally passed clear of his competitor, the Bos- 
ton meanwhile falling off slightly. The Tempest improving his advantage, 
led the Glencoe round the third quarter by a good gap, which, although 
reduced on the straight dash, still left him winner of the heat by three 
lengths—the Glencoe beating the Boston by half that distance. Time, 
1:50. Here was another broken heat, and the young champions were 
brought up to cover and cool off for the decisive trial. 

Before the interval had elapsed, it was announced that the Glencoe was 
withdrawn, whereupon the friends of the Tempest colt regarded their stakes 
as pocketed. The Tempest and Boston colts were left alone then for the 
third heat. The former took the lead, and soon gave his pursuer a clear 
gap. A bold dash was made by the colt following, when about the half 
way round, and the interval was sensibly reduced, but the effort not being 
sustained, the Tempest kept up his lead, winning the heat and the purse in 
1:53, by four lengths clear. The placing for the “Hutchinson Stakes,” is 
thus stated :— 

SAME DAY—Hutchinson Stakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 90Ibs., fillies 8S7lbs. Ten subs. at $250 


each, $100 ft., $50 if declared before the Ist of November, with $500 added if two or 
more start. Mile heats. 


Chas. A. Hamilton’s ch. c. by Tempest, out of Lucy Wood.................00055 311 
James Talley’s ch. c. by Boston, out of RR re eee 23 2 
W. A. Stuart’s b. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Col. Hampton’s Priam mare....... 1 2dr 
Wm. T. Rives’ b. c. by Imp. Monarch, dam by Emancipation.................. dist 


P. 8. Fowler’s ch. f. by Imp. Ainderby, out of Princess Ann by Imp. Leviathan. paid. 
Thos. Puryear’s ch. ec. by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Castanet out of Betsy Robbins. paid. 


N. B. Young’s b. g. by Boston, dam by Imp. Monarch out of Kitty Heath....... paid. 
James Talley’s br. c. by Pamunkey, out-of Sarah Washington ................. paid. 
T. B. Goldby’s ch. f. by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by Imp. Barefoot................ paid, 
T. B. Goldsby’s gr. g. by Rough and Ready, dam b p- Riddlesworth......... paid. 


Time, 1:51—1:50—1:53 
. The track was entirely too dry and sandy for good running, as may be 
inferred from the time made in all the heats. In other respects, the sport- 
ing was fine—the broken heat in each race prolonging and enhancing the 
interest. The order, quiet and decorum, that have prevailed so far, have 
been highly creditable to all concerned and to the great body of the visitors, 
and have been commented on in our hearing by gentlemen who having vi- 
sited the most fashionable and crowded Courses in our Union, have been 


things may continue to gratify and delight us, 





FOURTH AND LAST DAY. 

The weather (which had assumed a ‘‘minatory aspect” on Friday,) be- 
came quite disagreeable on Saturday, a drizzle prevailing from an early 
hour of the forenoon, which, at intervals, increased toa shower. The turf, 
which had been rather dry on the first three days, was thus rendered too wet, 
and the rain prevented that attendance, especially of ladies, which would 
otherwise have graced the last day of our turf campaign. There was still, 
however, a very good array of visitors, who, despite the insinuating influ- 
ences of the weather, and the necessary, but reluctantly obeyed order, “‘um- 
brellas down,” were well repaid fortheir attendance on the day’s sport, 
which, taking the two races together, was the best of the season, by far. 

Fer the handicap—three mile heats—the appearances were three—the 
renowned and favorite Jeff. Davis, 5 yrs., 112 lbs. ; the mare Isabella, 4 yrs., 
90 Ibs., and Mr. Puryear’s Glencoe colt, 3 yrs. old, carrying 90 lbs. also. 
This colt, in winning the Hutchinson stakes of Wednesday last, had been 
dubbed, Highlander, and it will be seen that he signalized his name stil! 
more on Saturday. Although Jeff. had of course strong and confident back- 
ers, the general tenor of the transactions showed two to one on the field 
against him, many supposing that in view of weight, there was an equal 
chance for each of the others. After a fair start, Jeff. took the lead, and 
Isabella the second place, Highlander evidently holding himself for a grand 





demonstration at a more critical stage of the game. He, however, about 


agreeably surprised at the aspect ofaffairs with-us. We trust this state of 


Feb: 19; 


the half mile easily passed the mare, taki wee and in this 
order the first mile was passed in 2102-—Seff, ighlander, and Isabella at 
equal intervals of two lengths. Although the course was heavy and in ap 
unfavorable state from the recent fall of rain, it was inferred from the tim. 
that neither of the three had been put fully up to speed. On the seconq 
round, Jeff. leading, was evidently aiming at shorter time, but the others 
keeping up, left their relative positions but little changed. The second pags. 
ing of the string—in 1.59—showed Jeff. about four lengths ahead of High. 
lander, who was followed at half that interval by the mare. On the third 
round, from the first turn, the mare made a show for the heat, passed the 
Highlander, and made for some distance a close brush at Jeff., lapping him 
well. The advantage was not maintained, for the proud scion of the Hero 
stock shook off his rival, and on the third turn and the straight dash haq 
thrown behind him again a gap of three lengths, the mare leading High. 
lander by nearlyas much. Time of that mile, 1:53—of the first heat, 5:54, 
The backers of Jeff were somewhat emboldened, relying on his reputa. 
tion for bottom, while the friends of Highlander were no less confident jy 
their knowledge of their favorite, and his powers as yet not fully tried. Aj) 
cooling off well, the horses were placed as before, and started for the se. 
cond heat. 

The Highlander gained the lead at first, not clearing Jeff. entirely, whije 
the mare was,behind at a wider interval. On turning from the back stretch 
Jeff, who scarcely ever lost feeling distance of his leader as yet, dashes on 
stoutly and passes him, leading him in turn by two lengths, the mare as fa; 
behind. This interval was well maintained on the second round, varyjn 
only by a slight falling off on the part of the mare, who on the second pags. 
ing was ‘‘covering her file leader” at the distance of three lengths. Within 
the first quarter of the third roundthe young Highlander began to show 
some of the qualities that had elicited the confidence of his friends and jy. 
duced them to back him against the established favorite. Gallantly cha). 
lenging his leader, he soon placed himself abreast—another effort and soon 
the Neophyte of the turf is seen leading the sturdy Jeff. by a clear length. 
The mare falls behind, leaving the struggle between the horses who were 
so stoutly contending—the one to preserve and increase, the other to ac. 
quire, hisrenown. For the last half of the deciding round the contest was 
indeed most animating and exciting ; as the favorite Jeff. would promise to 
redeem and reclaim his championship, the most enthusiastic shouts would 
fill the whole enclosure of the Course. From the home turn each was seen 
‘*striking a bee line” most beautifully ; and the suspense and interest ocea- 
sioned by the contest were depicted in every contenance. As they came 
nearer and nearer, and but a few leaps are wanting to decide the heat, the 
lookers-on would hold their breath in fearful intensity of interest ; for even 
then the result was doubtful to all who had not very favorable positions for 
observation. The string, however, showed the gallant young aspirant q 
short length in advance of his illustrious antagonist, the mare saving dis- 
tance, and the heat being finished in 5:48. 

Here was a “‘bone to pick” for those who had regarded Jeff. Davis as 3y- 
nonymous with triumph. The Highlander stock rose considerably above 
its first quotation of the morning, but the third heat still remained, and 
here it was confidently predicted by the backers of the champion that bot- 
tom would tell. The mare being withdrawn, the young probationer was 
left to play off the rub with the master champion who, for two years, had 
borne off the heaviest purses from our Course. Some, fancied they per- 
ceived symptoms of letting down in the older horse, and it was also found, 
after the first heat, that he had slipped a shoe. This being replaced, how- 
ever, and from the contest made on the second round not appearing to af- 
fect his movements, the friends of Jeff. still looked forward with hope, 
which was somewhat encouraged by the opening of the heat. On this 
start, the old favorite took the lead and closed the first round, having a length 
over Highlander. On the second mile, however, things changed somewhat, 
for Highlander, decreasing the gap, commenced fecling his opponent by 
way of reminding him that there was something behind that migh: be put 
before. So it happened ; for the colt passing, kept ahead, and atter being 
lapped and closely pressed several times, finished the round, having a clear 
length’s advantage. This advantage Highlander seemed determined to im- 
prove with the very opening of the third round, and, accordingly, he soon 
gave his pursuer a gap of two lengths. The interval, however, was not suf- 
fered to remain untouched, but was repeatedly diminished and nearly 
closed up on the round, keeping up the contestjand the consequent anxiety. 
On the home stretch the tug was a death-struggle as it were, bu: che star of 
‘‘young America” was in the ascendant, and Highlander came trough by 
three lengths, in 5:55. 

The young champion who thus dared so successfully to “beard the lion 
in his den,” and challenge the favorite Jeff. on his own course, is owned 
and reared by Mr. Thomas A. Puryear, of Columbia, sired by Glencoe, out 
of Castanet, a mare purchased by Mr. P. from the late Col. B. F. Taylor. 
He promises to do still more and better, and from the eclat he acquired on 
Saturday, on the second turf where he had appeared, he became the “‘ob- 
served of all observers.” 

For the closing race—a single dash of three miles—the following post en- 
trances were announced—Escape, Nina, Great Western and Lot, and took 
the track in the order here mentioned. Some delay and difficulty occurred 
in starting, owing to the pranks of Great Western, (Mr. Harrison’s Boston 
filly, whose ad libitum variations on Friday we had occasion to notice) but 
a tolerably fair start having been at length effected, the first move in ad- 
vance of the field was taken by Escape. The Boston filly, whose fiery and 
fractious mettle tells well in opening a race, passed him on the half mile, 
but Escape soon recovered the lead, and Lot and Nina also rallying, passed 
the filly, taking the second and third places, and in this order the first round 
was made, Escape having nearly a length of Lot, who was followed at two 
lengths by Nina, the filly bringing up the rear at three lengths. Lot letting 
out a reef, on starting the second mile made a bold dash for the lead, lap- 
ping and even locking Escape several times, but falling off, and leaving 
Escape the second round by two lengths. On the third.round the gap made 
by the leader was evidently increasing when a misadventure occurred, 
which took the filly out of the race, and had well nigh produced more s- 
rious effects. A spectator, who in his excitement was leaning too far over 
the course opposite the citizen’s stand, was brushed from his seat by Es- 
cape’s rider, who was hugging the fence closely, and the jar nearly unseat- 
ed him. Lot and Nina following in order, luckily cleared the prostrate body 
before the man could pick himself up, which he succeeded in doing in time 
to clear the way for the Great Western. In the mean time, however, a W2- 
ger had been pending on the attempt to cross the track between the third 
and fourth horses on this round, and the unlucky and thoughtless adven- 
turer who had undertaken the feat, not showing a sufficiently clean pair off 
heels, was run foul of by the filly who, restive enough at all times, maniles- 
ed her sense of the intrusion by unceremoniously flinging her rider and te 
tiring from the track in disgust. By good luck, neither the rider nor » 
other parties concerned were seriously injured, but the affair excited and 
diverted attention from the progress and conclusion of the race, to which we 
now return. ° 

Escape, although losing slightly by the catastrophe above noted, 3002 “a 
covered, and steadily increasing the interval behind him, came through 
four lengths ahead of Lot, who was leading Nina by about three lengths, 
the filly being of course out of the race now. Time, 5:52. 

The results of the last day are thus summarily presented. 


SATURDAY, Feb. 5—Handicap Race for the Jockey Club Purse of $600, Three mile 
heats. 
Thos. Puryear’s ch. c. Highlander, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Castanet out of Bet 11 





Oe I, i, GI. oaks 0 0 on 8sd cy aNd od cb op OBER CMEEEN  WUMicle We cn ne cess ae 
W. H. Sinkler’s ch. h. Jeff. Davis, pedigree above, 5 yrs., 112Ibs............--° = on 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. f. Isabella, pedigree above, 4 yrs., W1bs............60066 Sak al 

Time, 5 :54—5 :48—5 :55. 


‘ J , - . od for the 
The following horses, in addition to the above, were handicapped 1" he 
three mile race :— 





lbs. g 
I MENIEED S0 Foci doc ed ao tenetexess 102 | Betty King, 3 yrs........... saeet 8 
Ch. c. by Tempest, 3 yrs .............. 90 | Washington, 3 yrs .........-.55°°''"" p44 
B. c. by Imp. Sovereign, 3 yrs.......-. Ee eee "99 
Ch. c. by Boston, 3 yrs................ 85 | B. f. by Imp. Glencoe, 3 yrs. "4 ior 
Sp Re aE ge eee 90 | Ch. f. by Boston, 3 yrs.....----+°° mm 
Elizabeth McNairy, 5 yrs.............. 90] B. c. by Imp. Monarch, 3 yrs.---: 
SE MOS ded, voce ceiceave 90 
ar ated Club Purse $300, for all ages, post entrance, Club weights, _ 

miles. 

C. & N. Green’s b. c. Escape, pedigree above, 3 yrs............eceeeeeeeeeete : 
T. G. Bacon’s b. f. Sinn. totiene ahem 4 St RS a or a 5 
W. H. Sinkler’s ch. g. Lot, pedigree above, 6 yrs..........0 cece cece eee eee ‘poited. 
John Harrison’s b. f. Great Western, by Boston Junior, dam by Andrew, 3 ys." 

ime, 5:52. 


Ata meeting of the South Carolina Jockey Club on Saturday i 
last, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensuing y°™ ' 

James Ross, President. 

Joun 8. Asux, Vice President. 

E. P. Minuixen, Secretary. 

P. D. Torre, Solicitor. 

Resident Steward—A. M. Manigautt. ; Ww 

Stewards—K. S. Ball, John Harleston, P. J. Porcher, C. Fitzsimon> il- 
= Gammced, P. ©. Gaillard, L. D, DeSaussure, and Christopher Gs 
ard. , 
Executive Committee—James Rose, J. S. Ashe, Henry Gourdin, a 
Revenel, and'W. C. Murray. 

Finance Committee—Henry Gourdin, Ed. Motet, W. C. Murray. 

Farm Committee—C. Fitzsimons, T. L. Wragg, and A. M. Huger. K 

Managers Bali—J. F. Mathewes, J. W. Lewis, Theo. Stoney, 





Prioleau, and Sedgwick Simons. 


ante, 


1853. 
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THE STORY OF HYMEN, WITH ITS TRUE MORAL. 


Written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times,” by C. A. P. 








PART FIRST. 
Hymenzus, whom the Greeks 
Praised in many a lofty pean, 
Was at first, through Fortune’s freaks, 
Just a scurvy, rough plebean ; 
Base, ignoble, vulgar, low, 
Serf or ‘“‘workey,” slave and ‘‘villain,” 
One of those vile chaps, you know, 
Down among the “lower million.” 


Though Apollo was his sire, 
And his very doubtful mother 
Ranked among the blue-ish choir, 
Yet, in short, some muse or other, 
History does not tell us which 
Though if we be forced to choose, 
We but hope she was as rich 
As a modern poet’s muse. 


Without friends, his debts to pay, 
Or direct his youthful courses ; 
Or, as history writers say, 
Cast upon his own resources,” 
Turned he up a2 trump at last, 
Though in youth he was a ‘“‘sad ’un”— 
Such a boy as we call ‘‘fast,” 
And the seniors think a ‘‘bad ’un.” 


Who made horrid charcoal scrawls 
On the walls of the Parthenon ? 
Whose initials scored its walls ?>— 
Such an ‘‘H” was never ‘‘seen on !’— 
Who threw mud-balls in the eye 
Of Minerva’s lofty statue? 
And if you had dared say ‘Fie! 
Would have thrown a dozen at you? 


a 
Who made all the fuss and noise 
. | Atold Plato’s seminary ? 

Who, when Plato trounced the boys, 
Looked repentant—oh, so very! 

Who created all the rout 
At Demosthenes orations ? 

Who was liveliest, and ‘‘about,” 
At all triumphs and ovations? 


Who abstracted, on the sly, 

Divers sorts of fresh provisions, 
Offered to the Gods, to buy 

Peace, or freedom from divisions ? 
Who, despite the regal ire 

Of old Jove’s ancient gunnery, 
Lit cigars at Vesta’s fire, 

Shocking all her secret nunnery ? 


Ah, but these were boyish freaks, 

For which boys might well be shriver, 
But when to his manly cheeks 

Hair had been luxurious given, 
Did he then a fearful act, 

Worse than man or woman slaughter, 
Fell in love—to state the fact— 

With a high patrician’s daughter. 


> 


‘Such is life’ says Punch, the wit, 
While he gives an illustration 
Of a gent, down in the pit, 
And an awkward situation, 
Gazing up with eyes of love, 
In the worst of paradoxes, 
At a blooming belle above, 
Seated in the private boxes. 
Such is Life! A cat may gaze 
Ata king in kingly ermine 
And he suffer no disgrace, 
As philosophers determine. 
But let any poor man look 
On a maid of purse capacious, 
Father, mother, ‘‘coach,” and cook, 
All agree he is ‘“‘audacious !” 


Little Hymenzus cared 
For the father, or the mother, 
And he felt himself prepared 
To cultivate or “‘pink” the brother ; 
Bribed her coachee, won her maid, 
Wandering round about her home, he 
Felt about as much afraid 
As the gallant Ruez Gomez. 


What’s the use of telling now 
Of his lover-like reflections, 
Of the when, and where, and how. 
To arouse her ‘‘young affections ?” 
How his purse by day grew light 
Spending ‘‘asses” and ‘‘sesterces,”* 
How he sat up every night 
Writing sentimental verses ? 


How at morn he’d hope and sigh 
For—and then he’d get uprorious— 
Opportunity to try 
Something very grand and glorious ; 
Something that would wreath his head 
With a crown, with glory swelling— 
How at night he’d go to bed 
Doing nothing worth the telling. 


How on every eve and morn, 

Flowers he sent, whose names | tel! not; 
How she treated them with scorn, 

Just as Pauline did Claude Melnotte. 
How, as German flutes were not, 

Seized he on their ancient type, 
Made his neighbors fizzing hot, 

Tooting on the Pandean pipe. 


Yes, the maid would not be won, 
Turned she her patrician nose 
Up towards the golden sun 
When she sniffed at Hymen’s rose. 
**What, the low plebean wretch 
Hymen! Quick, dear-Eutelervus, 
Quick, my smelling bottle fetch, 
For I feel ’m getting nervous. 


“Throw these nasty weeds away 
Far across the Sacra via— 

Tam ‘not at home’ to-day— 
Recollect it, that’s a de-a— 

Bid the maids the bath prepare ; 
Order out the new curriculus; 

Where’s my bonnet ?—fix my hair— 
Bless me, isn’t this ridiculous !” 


PART SECOND. 
Every aow and then in Greece, 

Boys and men, and maids and matrons, 
Purchased ease, and health, and peace, 
From their high Olympian patrons ; 
Some by prayers, and some by vows, 
Some by gifts of milk or honey, 

Some by sacrificing cows, 
Some by sacrificing money. 


Plu had an eye for beef, 
Mercury was prone to bacon, 
Moukeys gave to maas relief, 
When the God of War was aching. 
Saturn’s taste was more refined, 
**Barbacue de ’homme, entree” 
Was a dish he much “inclined,” 
Though Nemzeus gave him clay. 


Hygeia liked a dish of natr; 
Juno, tender lambs and sows; 
Calves to swarthy Vulcan, were 
More acceptable than cows ; 
But a goose’s wing, or leg, 
Was to Juno tenderest picking, 
Just as modern Junos beg 
For “the smallest bit of chicken.” 


Rut there was another yet 
Dearesi to Athenian grannies ; 
Paid they her a yearly debt 
Of William-goats, and frisking nannies. 
Ceres was her name, but she 
Being rurally inclined, 
Sought the shades of grove and tree, 
Where she kept herself enshrined. 


So to Eleusinia, 
Every year her converts came, . 
Each their sacrifice to pay, 
Singing pzans to her name. 
Just as now the women travel 
When the summer months have come, 
Where the sea-foam laves the gravel, 
Worshipping the goddess Hum. 


So when next the female bands, 
Stretching out in long array, 
Flowers and torches in their hands 
To her temple wouhd their way ; 
Hymen joined them in disguise, 
Wrapped in petticoat and shawl, 
But to hide his height and size, 
Minced his gait, and chatted “small.” 


By the lovely maiden’s side, 

As another maid he walked; , 
Just like other maidens sighed, 

Nor like other maidens talked. 
Carried he her gloves and fan, 

Raised her parasol on high, 
When the darts of Pha@bus ’gan 

To shower from the noonday sky. 


But from out a shady dell, 
As they wound their way along, 
Burst a gang of pirates fell, 
Fully five-and-thirty strong ; 
Every phiz was black with hair, 
Every red hand grasped a knife, 
While every knave was heard to swear 
He would win a Grecian wife 


Seized they on the whole detachment, 
Bound their tender limbs with thongs ; 
Each one on a serious match meant,— 
Stopping all their joyous songs ; 
Bore them off with rude grimaces 
Down towards the pebbly shore ; 
Notwithstanding all their faces 
Were. with lacerations tore. 


Waiting there a favoring wind, 
Ere they let their galleys fly, 
Leaving Grecian shores behind, 
Grecian men to “pipe their eye.” 
Penned they up the female flock 
In a vasty echoing cave, 
Hewn within a limy rock, 
Telling them “‘they must behave.” 


So they did, and ere thé night 
Had her mourning robe untied, 
Hiymen rose from slumbers light 
Near his lovely maiden’s side ; 
Slyly o’er their guardsmen crawling 
Made at each a lucky hit— 
Five-and-thirty men lay sprawling, 
With their several weasands slit. 


Hurrying to the nearest station, 
Took he then the morning train 
Up to Athens, where the nation 
Mourned their women lost or slain. 
Mounted he the Propylea, 
Summoned round the wondering crowd, 
And while each asked, ‘‘Who is he, eh ?” 
Spoke he up this speech aloud : 


“‘Unaccustomed as Il am 
To all sorts of public speaking, 

You'll excuse me if I stam 
nrer somewhat over the important intelligence I am about to disclose to you. 
But, oh men of Athens, not any longer the matter to delay, 
Your several mater-families, where are they ? 

Where, oh juventes, your several phillies ? 

The first are no more seen, of a morning, 

Your household gods, dusting. 

Frayed the last like scattered doves. \ 


But Pm happy to inform you, 
: By divine ‘‘material aid,” 
That is, by the assistance of Jupiter, friend of mine, very particular, and 
his celestial cabinet, itis in my power, to every married man his wife, to 
every lover his maid, restore, upon the, to wit, following terms and condi- 
tions; that to me you will give for wife a certain young lady to whom By- 
ron wrote the lines beginning, 
‘‘Maid of Athens, ere we part, 
Give, oh, give me back my heart.” 
Each stanza ending with 

Athenians so shall it be? 

Excuse me for so long a time thus ‘abutering vostia patientia.’ 
for Filmore in 1856 !” 


Hurra 


Hymen ceased. The Grecian city 
Rolled and chafed in mad’ning ranks, 
Some appointed a committee 
To return him votes of thanks. 
Some with joyfulness elated 
High in air threw up their hats ; 
Some—as Thueydides stated— 
Just as high threw Thomas cats. 


Others, rank old fogies quite, 
Frowned and drew their brow® full low, 
Whispering, ‘‘served the women right, 
Now they’re gone, why let ’em go;” 
‘‘And besides,” said one, their leader, 
“I supposed my wife was dead, 
And to-night, successful pleader, 
Take a new one in her stead.” 


But ‘‘Young Athens” rose in power, 
Called a meeting then and there, 
Organized in half-an-hour, 
Voting Hymen in the chair. 
For young Athen’s heart was blazing 
With the bright prospective bliss, 
Love-lit eyes again to gaze in, 
Déwey lips again to kiss. 


Long they wrangled, but victorious 
Hymen pointed out the road 

To the cave, where now uproarious 
Were the women snugly stowed ; 

Brought them up with such stray cattle 
As they found along the way, 

Gave to each his separate chattle, 
But received his well-earned pay. 


Thus our hero Hymen won his 
Wife against most fearful odds ; 
But the joke, the point, the fun is, 
Favored were they by the Gods; 
For at least a dozen “‘aunes” 
Did they live in joy and peace 
Till—as say our nursery granni 





grannies— 
Died they “‘in a pot of Grercr.” 








———__—__—— 





Then the sly observing ity 
In a quiet sort of wa ae, * 


Built a temple witha steeple, 
And etherialized his Clay ; ’ 

Singing, “Io pean, Hymen, 
Worthy of immortal life! 

lo pean, what a prime ’un, 


He lived happy with his wife 
Lovigvn.iz, January 5, 1853. Ppy Is wife ! 


NEW ORLEANS THEATRICALS. 

‘ New ORLEAns, February 4, 1888. 
_SrLovep “‘Sprnit.”—This is, decidedly, the season of amusement in this 
city. All our theatres are in full blast, and we have, in addition, Van- 
nuchi’s wax works, Dan Rice’s Circus and Museum, Kunkel’s Nightingales 
and any quantity of balls, soirees, &c,, at our unrivalled hotels. Madhr 
Thillon and Hudson are at the &t. Charles, where Barney Williams and his 
talented wife have just concluded one of the most successful engagements 
ever played in this city. For forty nights, interrupted only by a brief en- 
gagement in Mobile, they have packed the theatre from pit to dome, and 
public opinion in the Crescent City has unmistakably stamped Barney as 
the best personator of Irish characters now on the stage. As for Mrs. Wil- 
liams, she has no competition in her line, nor need she fear any. 

These artists took their farewell benefit.on Saturday night, on which oe- 
casion several friends of Mr. Williams presented him with a piece of plate, 
as a token of their appreciation of his talents as an artist, and their genu. 
ine admiration for his qualities asa man. The presentation was made by 
Dr. Northall, of the “Delta,” in a neat and pertinent address. Barney an- 
swered in a humorous manner, and seemed to be taken by surprise, but the 
concluding portion of his speech showed that he was evidently affected by 
this testimony of friendship from the citizens of New Orleans. He played 
the next night for Lynne’s benefit, gratuitously, as he had previously done 
for Mark Smith and Ben De Bar, and to-night he performs for the benefit of 
Mr. Nagle, (a deserving young actor), having postponed his departure for 
that purpose. At the conclusion, he leaves for St. Louis, the steamer wait- 
ing expressly for him. Success to him wherever he goes. 

Lola Montez did not create much of a furore during her engagement at 
Placide’s. The first few nights the house was crowded by those curious to 
see a woman whose career had made her so notorious; but after that the 
excitement died away, and though she drew respectable’ houses, yet they 
were as much owing to the novelties presented, as to the attraction of the 
Countess of Landsfeldt. She is now dancing at the Orleans, on the off- 
nights of the opera. Placide, in the meantime, has reverted to his stock 
company, and the ever-charming Mrs. Howard, in Planche’s “Invisible 
Prince,” is winning all hearts. 

Madame Thillon has appeared twice in the “Crown Diamonds,” and 
each time to very full houses. It would be useless for me to say anything 
about her performances. Let it suffice that neither her beauty nor her act- 
ing has de®riorated. 

The Bateman Children will open at Piacide’s on the 14th, and the Infant 
Drummer is on his way. 

Julia Dean is carrying everything before her at Mobile. C. or Y. 











FROM ANOTHER CORRESPONDENT. 
New ORigans, February 4, 1853. 

Theatricals are in a flourishing state here ; the season at the St. Charles 
has been successful beyond all precedent, Barney Williams and his wife 
concluded an engagement of five weeks on Saturday, having netted $7000. 
The popular drama of ‘Ireland As It Is” was the great attraction, and was 
played upwards of twenty nights. Lynne made an immense “hit” in old 
Dan O’Caralin—quite equal to Placide in Grandfather Whitehead. Bar- 
ney generously presented Mr. Lynne with a magnificent gold pencil-case 
and pen, for his admirable support, and with Mrs. Williams played for his 
benefit on Sunday evening. Williams and his clever wife have not only 
won golden eagles, but “‘golden opinions,” from the citizens of the Cres- 
cent City since their sojourn here. 
Lynne is the most popular ‘‘stock star” we have ever had; the papers 
are unanimous in awarding him the highest praise for his performances of 
Master Walter, Falstaff, Ingomar, Adrastus, Julien St. Pierre, &c. His 
benefit was the largest house of the Season, the capacious St. Charles being 
jammed from pit to ceiling. Hudson and Thillon are now playing to great 
houses. . 
The little Varieties has been doing a profitable business. The popular 
Mrs. Howard took her benefit on Thursday to a full and fashionable house. 
Mrs. Sinclair, Ducy Barre, and the Misses Harcourt, are among the new 
engagements made by Placide in his recent visit to New York. 
Lola Montez is dancing at the French Theatre. 








“NORTHERN NECK” OF VIRGINIA. 


Mr. Epitor.—The"love of sport has not yet died away in the good old 
country, known as the ‘Northern Neck.” This is a narrow strip of territory 
beginning with Stafford County and extending to Chesapeake Bay—varying 
in breadth from seven to twenty miles, and between the Patomac and Rap- 
pahannock rivers. In the Northern Neck still stand many of the fine old 
churches built under the Colonial Government, and may still be seen the 
remains of the palatial residences of the gentlemen of “the olden time”— 
when a stud of horses and a pack of hounds, grooms and huntsmen, were 
appendages to every extensive establishment. 

But I took up pen to describe a little sporting affair that recently came off 
at our neighboring town of Fredericksburg, and not to write of this time- 
honored part of the “Old Dominion.” Some of the gentry of Culpeper ban- 
tered their friends of the lower country for a race with a mare of theirs, a 
single dash of a mile. It was immediately taken up by a gallant young 
gentleman from Stafford, and the matter closed. The day before the race 
the mountain country carne down “like an avalanche,” crowding the hotels 
to repletion, and requiring chairs and soft planks to be substituted for beds. 
The day, “‘big with the fate” of one spirited champion or another, opened 
bright and beautifully. The track was cleared of all impediments, and the 
cattle came to the goal in tip-top order. The mare appeared drawn a little 
too fine, and her competitor was in little other than saddle-horse order. 
The mare had been trained by Mr. Kirkpatrick (an ‘‘eleve” of the Napo- 
leon’s) who also rode her. The horse had been handled alone by his owner 
(an amateur entirely), and who threw leg over him in perfect jockey dress. 
At the toss they both got away prettily, and fora few yards it was expected 
to be a close thing, but the horse jumped away, and under a bracing pull, 
widened the gap, and came in an easy winner. The catgut was only ap- 
plied to get Bayard well away and the gaffs were useless. The rider of the 
mare drew claret freely. The running and style of going of each was mos 
beautiful, the mare gathering quick and jumping like a grayhound, but the 
deep girth and power of loin in the horse, together with the immense stride 
were too much. 





Near Fredericksburgh, Va.—Match for $100 a side, P. P., One mile. 
Mr. A——’s ch. h. Bayarp, ridden by owner................ceecceecececcccceceveees i 
Mr. H——’s b. m. Miss Cutpsper, ridden by Mr. Fitzpatrick.................0c0eeeeee © 


A good deal of money changed hands on the event, the Culpeper gentle- 
meh backing their mare freely, and finding ready takers. It will not do to 
close without a word or two more about the gallant “Bayard” and his spi- 
rited owner. To the habitues of the Fauquier Springs they are both wel 
known. ‘Bayard” is distinguished as much in the steeple chase as on the 
turf—and the inimitable riding of Mr. A y, of Chappawamsie, has won 
for him time and again the gracious smiles of sunny and beauteous belles 
He seems to have been born like Harry, “To turn and wind 2 fiery Pagasus, 
and witch the world with noble horsernanship.” 


Kune Groner, Va. e 





Whur. 


In one of the courts of an adjoining state, a lawyer, celebrated for his 
pedantry, was employed to defend a man in a criminal prosecution. Be- 
fore the day of trial the man broke jail and abseonded. When the case was 
called the learned lawyer thus addressed the beneh : 





“May it please your honors, ‘Othello’s occupation’s gone.’ I have nothing 





’ 
410 —— 
ana. he has vamosed, vanished, fled.” I regard this as | 
to do, my meer h egeok= of Cicero, in his invective against Catiline, 
ed bed rere ~ How mych more op ive the words of the Maryland 


lawyer than those of the t orator, “Fugit, evasit, erupit!” Wurr. 


“THE SCHOOLMASTER ABROAD” IN VIRGINIA. 


Sm—lI enclose herewith a letter (it is the original), received by our Post- 
master a few days since. I think it might very fittingly find a place in your 
irit,” re every thing good finds a place : 

Bs a * . Missonco Accomac Co VA.—January 12th 1852 
; Sir,—you must excuse me for writing to you without eney acquant- 
ones ate I would not take the liberty if I had an aquantance to ad- 
aoares that would give me satisfactory information ; but I have none that 
can give me the information I would like to derive from you.—And the in- 
formation I would like to derive is this: whether I can get a school in Ply- 
mouth—or near Plymouth ; or eney where in, or near the county, or not; 
And when you read this, and you think I can get a school (if you please) 

i uld answer it directly. 
. The mihi address you is this :—Istly You being a Post Master; 2ndly 
By being a Post Master, you have an opportunity to see the people; And 
Thirdly because I have nobody else to address ; and I hope you,|ll excuse my 
i tinence. : ' 

The paren I feel compotent to teach is nothing but plaine English ; 
e Viz;—Reading; Writing; Arithmetic ; Gramer; Geography; Suyveying ; 

And Phrenology if requested. Yours respectfully, R. F. B. 

P. S. Address, Missongo P.O. Accomack Co V.A. 


METAIRIE COURSE, NEW O 
he following Stakes are now open to come off over the METAIRIE COURSE, New Or- 
the i Race Week in April 
_ 1—The Bingaman Stake will be run annually on Saturday of the Rac pril, 
A»: on Metairie Course. Heats of two miles, for three-year-olds. $500 ent., $200 ft. 
Three or more to make a race. To name and close on the Ist day of April. $500 added 
by the Club if Stake isrun. — . 
Subscribers to Stake of coming Spring:— 
A. L. Bingaman, 
John Turnbull, 
New Orleans, Jan. 10th, 1853. ve wat ak lait abe» 
i ee to run a Sweepstake Race over the Metairie Cou n Tues- 
ann. Jos boring Mooting 1966, with colts and fillies then two years old. Subscription 
$000 forfeit $200, declaration $50, to be made on or before the Ist of January, 1854. Heats 
ene mile. Five or more subscribers to fill the Stake. To name and close the 15th of 


May, 1853. 
New Orleans, Jan. 13th, 1854. : Bias gece Apa 
i agree to ran a Sweepstake Race for two-year-olds Me- 
taints comm caer igen previous to the Race Week in April next. Heats of one mile. 
$300 subscription, $100 forfeit. Three or more to make a race. To nameand close on the 
lst of March, 1858. 
New Orleans, Jan. 12th, 1853. : 
Nominations to above Stakes to be made with 
[jan29] 











T. Ten Broeck. 


R. TEN BROECK, New Orleans. 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. . 
HE entire Blood Stock of the late WM. GIBBONS, will be sold at Public Auction, on 
TUESDAY, the 3d May next, at the Breeding Farm, near Madison, Morris Co., New 
sey, consisting of the following :— 
iin Be. E by Shark, out of Bonnets o’ Blue, 17 yrs. 
Fasnion—Ch. m., by Imp. Trustee, out of Bonnets 0’ Blue, 16 yrs. 
Cassanpra—B. m., by Imp. Priam, out of Flirtilla Jr. by Sir Arehy, 15 yrs. 
Trosan—Ch. h., by Mariner, out of Cassandra; foaled 15th Feb. 1847. 
Basi—Br. h., by Mariner, out of Cassandra; foaled Feb. 3d, 1848. 
PurLo—Br. f., by Mariner, out of Cassandra; foaled 23d March, 1851. - 
Patsy ANTHONY—B. m., by Imp. Priam, out of Telemachus (Josephus’s a by Virgi- 
nian, 12 yrs. old. 
Nuwste—Ch. f., by Mariner, out of Patsy Anthony, foaled 8th April, 1851. 
Wisriz—Br. f., by Mariner, out of Patsy Anthony; foaled 23d April, 1852. 
Ch. c. by Mariner, out of Fashion, 1 yr. old. 
New York, Jan. 5th, 1853. IRA C. WHITEHEAD, Executor. 
gay” The New Orleans Picayune and Louisville Journal will please copy till date of sale, 
and send bills to this office. [j8-t ap30 


COL. SINGLETON’S BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 

order that a division may be effected, as some of the heirs are minors (and the laws 
Tv South Carolina requiring a sale to be made that their interests may be srrived at), 
MATHEW L. SINGLETON, Esq., of Wateree Post Office, in that State, offers for sule the en 
tire BLOOD STOCK of his late lamented father, Col. Ricuarp SinGieton. The sale will take 
ce during the week of the Columbia Races, in February, and terms made known at the 

e. Any further information may be had by applying to M. L.S., at his Post-office 
ateree, S. C.,) and a published list of the stock forwarded to all pre-paid communica- 
tions with a postage-stamp enclosed. 
January 1, 1853. ‘ 
The Charleston ‘“‘Courier,’’ Columbia ‘‘Palmetto State Banner,’’ and Augusta ‘‘Constitu- 
tionalist,’’ will please copy the above notice three times a week until the day of sale, and 
forward their bills to M. L. 8. for collection. (f5 


FOR SALE. 
WILL sell, if applied for by the first of April, my BAY COLT, got by Sr. Lawrence—vwill 
I be two years old next May—large of his age, with an uncommon good set of limbs, and 














is gait denotes ine trotter. Price, $500. iy 
“i sastiodines, eoarens N. F. BRADSTREET, Rochester, N. Y 
{ j29-5t) 
, FOR 


EYTONA’S two-year-old Filly—a brown, large, stout, and handsome; untried, but can’t 
help running. She is by Ruby, by the celebrated English stallion Emilius, dam Fliza, 

by Rubens (the dam of Emerald). Price, $1,000. T. KIRKMAN. 
Florence, Nov. 29, 1851. (n13-t f 


TWO STALLIONS FOR SALE. 

LIGHTFOOT AND THUNDERBOLT. ; . 

IGHTFOOT is a colt 3 years old last June; was got by Old Black Hawk, of Bridport, Vt., 

L and is in every respect as fine & specimen of that stock of horses as can be shown by 

my one. ; 

y THUNDERBOLT is a young horse, 6 years old last June; he was got by the trotting horse 

St. Lawrence, now owned by Mr. Joseph Hall, of Rochester, N. Y.; he is about the same 

size of his sire, a brown bay, and is in every respect as good a horse of his age as the old 
horse. I will sell one, or both, at a bargain. PLATTS. 

Ithaca, Tompkins Co., N. Y., Nov. 20, 1852. 
P.S.—Gentlemen wishing to make enquiries, will please address as above. 





[al1-3m 





DOGS FOR SALE. 

R SALE, a lot of Dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers, 
and Setters, together with a great variety of watch-dogs. _ 4 f : 
P.S.—One pair of Newfoundland Dogs, the and best in the U.S., the price of which 
is $100. Apply to WM. MOORE, 46th-street, Bloomingdale Road. 
Rar The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half-hour. {mrl 


SPORTING MEN, ATTENTION! 

— and other Sports, every Monday evening. A good supply of Rats kept 

constantly on hand for gentlemen wishing to try their Dogs, with the use of the Pit 
gratis, at J. MARRIOTT’S, Sportsman’s Hall, 49 Madison-st. 4 (d25-3m 


HARPER & OLIVER, 
LIGHT WAGON AND CARRIAGE MANUFACTURERS, 
Corner of Dock and Water-streets (near Fulton Ferry), Brooklyn, L. I. 
IGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES, of the latest and most approved patterns, made to 











order, at the shortest notice. Termsreasonable. Timber and work warranted of the 
best quality. 
Trimming, Painting, and Repairing, of every description, done with neatness and des- 
patch. 
Persons wishing to purchase, are most respectfully invited to give us a call before pur- 
ehasing elsewhere. {jans 
GODWIN & HUMPHREYS, 
CARRIAGE MAKERS, 
102 CROSBY-ST. {jy17* 





LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
: DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
137 CHRISTIE-STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
Me TO ORDER, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons a a good article, will find it to 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
som otal , P W. F. DUSENDURY, 
WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N.B.—Painting, trimming, and repairing, in its diflerent branches, done with neatness 
ard despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. {jy3l . 


JOSEPH @& GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
: NO. 114 ELIZABETH-STREET, NEW YORK. ite 
Le Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, ma ote 
order, at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
in every respect. ue ; ; a2 
Also, Painting, Trimming, and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des 
atch. Sau f 
’ Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to oad bees a 
eall before purchasing elsewhere. [ol0-ly 








- im 16 Elizabeth-street New York, has con 

C FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Eliza -street, rk, , 

stantly on hand, a peasy sar of Carriages of all kinds, of the most perp geen pat- 

) terns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the very 

best materials. Carriages from establishment are now running in England, France, 

Canada, and thronghont the United States. 

| Carria i i short notice, of any pattern, and on the most 
reaso nab vu prrercecmer mghaadiss Y FORD, 116 Elizabeth-st.,.N. Y. City. 


{ap7-t ft] 





. 
HARNESS, &c. 
| wits ain MANUF onal FE a RDEDWAY, OORNER OF WHITE ST 
J ‘AI 378 BROAD . *) 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stgck of superior Seddlery— 
| \ English Saddies, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality, by the best London 
makers; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most e t description, on hand, or made 
to order, and warranted of the very best material workmanship. ; 
An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are unsur- 
passed for lightness and dura bility. 
All goods sold at the lowest rates fer cash 


Scenes; they are entirely new and original in design, and no expense has been spared to 
render them correct in every particular. I 
recognised by all familiar with field sports; the coloring is in the best style of the art. 


Dam, on the Harlem River, showing the Bridge at that place, with a view of the High 
Bridge in the distance, and all the magnificent scenery of that romantic spet. 


ful likenesses of 
no sporting man should be without. 
fully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending their 
orders, aocompanied with a remittance, to the above direction. 


and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. 


reasonable terms. 





ELEGANT COLORED PRINTS. 
RECENTLY PUBLISHED 

BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-ST., 

CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, 








NEW YORK. 





Feb. 19, 
TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS 


DEALERS. 
F. REYNOLDS, 48 CHATHAM-STREET, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF GUNS AND MA‘ ; 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of Sportsmen and Dealers, to his extensive stock 








The subscriber would call the attention of Sportsmen to the above elegant Shooting 


The scenes are American, and will readily be 


THE PRAIRIE HUNTER. 
Size, 18 by 24 inches. Price, beautifully colored, $2,00. 


spk SHING. 
BASS FISHING.” Size, 17x24 inches. 
» Beautifully colored—Price, $2,00 each. 
The above are new and original drawin; the latter sketched from nature at Macomb’s 








THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 

ian LADY a TOA pee e 

ive, 233¢x30 inches—Price, colo : 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
@ver the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 
Size, 2314x30 inches. Price, colored, $3,00. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 

Size, 233¢x30 inches. Price, colored, $3,00. 

DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN DOUBLE HARNESS, — 
Beating Goliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia. 
Size, 2314x380 inches. Price, colored, $3,00. 

TRUSTEE, in his great trot of Twenty Miles in 59 minutes 3534 seconds. 
Size, 2314x30 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 

MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR’S MATCH, FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 
Over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 
Size, 17x24 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 

Also, the following Celebrated Trotters :— 

Size, 17x24 inches. Price, colored, $1,50 each. 

LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle. JAMES K. POLK (Pacer), to a Wagon. 
LADY MOSOOW, to a Sulkey. GREY Lees to a Sulkey.' 
LADY SUTTON, to a Sulkey. JACK , toa Sulkey. 
DUTCHMAN, under the Saddle. BLACK HAWKE, to a Sulkey. 
RIPTON, to a Sulkey. ‘ ST. LAWRENCE, to a Sulkey. 
PELHAM, to a Sulkey. 
These splendid _ are pronounced, by thémost competent judges, to be very faith- 
e horses and their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 
Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them care- 





CLIPPERS. 

CUTTER YACHT “MARIA,’’ OF NEW YORK, 
(Flag Vessel of the New York Yacht — 
Size, 20x26 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
CLIPPER YACHT ‘‘AMERICA,’’ 

Broadside view, getting under weigh off Royal Yacht Club House, at Cowes. 
Size, 17 by 22 inches. Price, colored, $1,00. 
CLIPPER YACHT ‘‘AMERICA,’’ 

Under full sail, with several of the English Yachts in the distance. 
Size, 17 by 22inches. Price, colored, $1,086 
CLIPPER SHIP ‘“‘HURRICANE,”’ 

Of New York, 1,200 tons. 

Size, 18x24 inches. Price, colored, 75 cta. 

CLIPPER SHIP “FLYING CLOUD.” 

Size, 20 by 26 inches. Price, colored, $1,00. 
CLIPPER SHIP ‘‘SOVERIGN OF THE SEAS.’’ 
Size, 20x26—Price, colored, $1,00. 





Also, a great variety of Fine Enciisu, Frencu, and German engravings constantly on hand, 
Prints Framed in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice, and on 


Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints, accompanied by a remittance, 
will be promptly filled and forwarded. Direct to 

N. CURRIER, 192 Nassau-street, New York. 
Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and other cities—also Hudson 
River, Sound, and Western River Steamboats, constantly on hand. [d4 


CLIPPER YACHT “AMERICA” 

AUTHORIZED EDITION. 

ROWN & SEVERIN’S Print of the Yacht AMERICA, is the ONLY ORIGINAL AMERICAN pro- 
duction, and the only picture that has received the sanction and approval of the 
Builder, as a correct representation of the vessel—all other prints of her issued here, are 
but ordinary copies of incorrect English publications, got up in too great haste to present 
the first approach to accuracy. So that all who wish to possess a truthful likeness of her 
—(and who does not ?)—showing her gracefully modelled form exactly in the line of beau- 
ty in which she is drawn, and at the same time one of the most beautiful and artisti- 
cally managed marine pieces ever produced here—should buy one of Brown & Severin’s 
prints. 
For sale at the office of publication, No. 142 Fulton-street (up stairs), andat the va‘ious 
Print Stores. [20 


THE SCOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedicated, by permission, to J.C. Stevens, Esq., Commodore of the N. Y. Yacht Club, 
By whom this print has been inspected and highly approved. Forming Plate No. 3 of 

‘‘FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES.”’ 
Price, 108. sterling each, colored—s. sterling each, plain. 
In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts, entitled ‘“‘Forss’s YacuTinG Sovventrs.”’ 


TEDDINGTON, 
WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1851, 
With portraits of A. Tayion, the Trainer, and J. Manson, the Jockey. 
From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Senior. 
Price, acgurately colored, £1 Is. 


THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR, 








Running the Great Match at York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with portraits of 
The Jocks, C. MARLOW and_N. Farman. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Senior. 
Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 

Published by Messrs. FORES, No. 41 Piccadilly, London. [s27-t f 





DIAMONDS! DIAMONDS! 
Diamond Rings from $10 to $300 each. 


o Pa “  lto 500 * 
‘Crosses “ 200to 750 ‘ 
xs Earrings‘ 150 to 500 per pair. 


Also, Diamonds of all sizes unset, pure white first water stones. The Subscriber is sell- 
ing the above at much less than the usual prices. 
{n13} GEO. C. ALLEN, No. 11 Wall-st. (up stairs). 


WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 
4 subscriber is now selling Watches at retail at the following remarkably low prices, 
being much less than any other house :— 





Fine Gold Lepine Watches, four holes jewelled .......... $25,00 
Fine Gold Detached Levers, 13 jewels............ 0.00000. 30, 
Gold Enamelled Watches, for Ladies.................00- 35,00 
Gold Hunting English Patent Levers, for Gentlemen...... y 


Gold Hunting Watches which run eight days. 
Gold Watches in Magic Cases which change into three different Watches. 
Gold Watches which wind up and set hands without any key. 
i JULES JERGENSEN Watches, with certificates from him with each watch, perfect time- 

eepers. 
Cooper Watches, Duplex and Levers—some in hunting cases—perfect time-keepers. 
Independent Second Watches, for timing horses, in Gold and Silver cases. 
Splendid Gold Pocket CaronomETeERs. 
Gold and Silver Levers, Detached Levers, Lepines, and all other styles of Watches. 
All of the above for sale at retail at much less than the usual prices. 
Also, all kinds of Jewelry, Diamond Rings and Pins—Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &c., 
&c., for sale very low. 
Watches and Jewelry exchanged. All Watches warranted to keep good time, or the 
money returned. " 

Watches and Clocks cleaned and repaired, and Jewelry repaired, at much less than the 
usual prices. GEORGE C. ALLEN, 

Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 

[d25} Q No. 11 Wall-street (up stairs), near Broadway. 


Concave Felt Wadding—Cloth Wadding, in Sheets—Baldwin’s 
Caps—Cox’s Caps—Powder Flasks—Shot Belts—Game Bags—Dram Flasks—Sa 


: of 7 and German Double and Single Nye een Pistolsa—Colt’s and other Re. 
The dimensions given include a suitable margia for framing. volvers—Powder Flasks, Shot Pouches, Belts, &c.—Percussion Caps, Wads, &c., &&, of the 
sonegll different makers. ‘ital d 
SHOOTING. A complete assortment constantly on hand. 
QUAIL SHOOTING, SNIPE SHOOTING N.B.—Guns, &., made and eaperted to order. 
WOODCOCK SHOOTING, PARTRIDGE SHOOTING Repairing done as usual. 
RAIL SHOOTING, WILD DUCK SHOOTING. Also, Sole Agent for the United States of Starker’s superior Caps. 
Size, 17x24 inches. Just received a large assortment of Duck Guns. [016 
Price, $2,00 each plate—splendidly colored. fas 


SPORTSMENS’ WAREHOUSE. 
HENRY TOMES & CO., 
No. 208 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
IMPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN GUNS, PISTOLS, RIFLES, && 
AND ALL ARTICLES OF SPORTING AMMUNITION, Ae 


A desirous that sportsmen, and dealers in Sporting Articles, should call and examine 


their stock, consisting of Eley’s Caps—Patent Wire Cartridges—Best White Cloth and 
per Wedding —Walker’ 

oon Pj 

LT’s Pisto1rs—English Belt Pistols—Deringer Pistols—Pocket Pistols—Bowie Aang 


Sporting Knives—Best English Gem Powder—Leather Gun-cases—Dog Whips—Dog Calle 
&c., &e , 


Guns of all dimensions and quality for Upland and Bay shooting. 
H. T. & Co., having made arrangements with the most celebrated London Gun-makorg 


, are ready to take orders for Guns of any dimension and quality that they may not have 
on hand, on the best possible terms. 





The newest and most improved Sporting Articles always on hand. Liy3t 
i: 
MARSTON’S FIRE-ARMS MANUFACTURING Co, 


STORE, 363, CHATHAM-STREET, 
FOR SALE, at wholesale or retail, Marston’s Patent Self-cocking and Re 
Steel-barrel Pistols, together with his inimitable 
BREECH-LOADING AND SELF- G 
RIFLES, SHOT-GUNS, PISTOLS, &c. 
These are the best guns in the world—can be loaded and fired ten times a minute, 4). 
ways in perfect order, and never needs cleaning. Look at them. [jy4em 


- Steere 
EH. T. & A. COOPER, 
Importers and Manufacturers of Fine and other qualities of 
GUNS, PISTOLS, SPORTING APPARATUS, 
GUN-MAKERS’ MATERIALS, &c., 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
No. 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

A complete assortment constantly for sale. 
N.B.—Guns, etc., made or imported, to order. Attention, as usual, given to Repairing 
(ESTABLISHED 1802). fiml3 


SPORTING WAREHOUSE, BALTIMORE, MD, 

se ~ will be found a large assortment of double and single Guns, suitable for Duck 
Deer, and Bird shooting—Rifles of all sized balls—Colt’s and Allen’s Revolvers, and 

Pistols of all kinds—Powder-flasks—Shot-pouches—Game-bags—Caps, Cartridges, Wads 

Powder, Shot, &c., in fact, every article pertaining to Sportsmen’s use. ; 

Persons in want of any article in the above line, are invited to call at No. 51S. Galyert. 

8t., Baltimore. 

Guns and Rifles made to order, and Repairing done in the best manner. 

{f 5-ly) ALEXANDER MoOOMAS, Maker and Importer of Gung, 


TO WHOLESALE DEALERS AND OTHERS. 
OLT’S REVOLVERS, Double and Single Guns, Rifles, and a large assortment of Pistols 
onhand. Also, Flasks, Pouches, Powder, Shot, and every article in the line, Py. 
chasers would do well to call at 48 Chatham-st. 
Also, Agent for Starkey’s superior Caps. 
[09] 


Yolving 

















F. REYNOLDS. 





TO SPORTSMEN. 
JOSEPH COOPER, GUN-MAKER, 
AS REMOVED from Broadway, to 117 Fulton-street, and has just received an Invoice 
of fine London Double Guns, of the most desirable proportions, and are really of very 
superior workmanship, and at prices unusually low, from Forty to One Hundred Dollers— 
in splendid Mahogany Cases, with suitable apparatus, $130. 
All other Equipments, of equal quality, and not exceeded in the city. 
N.B.—The Guns range from 11 to 14 calibre, and 28 to 32 inches long. 
October 16, 1851. [ol8—3m 
JOHN MULLIN, ' 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS, 
HQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. 
UNS expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game in general: as 
all his guns are proved by bimself, they are WARRANTED to shoots trong, and regular 
in dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge), if required, after 
trial. 
Also, cheap Imported Guns, of every variety ; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Cox’s Caps; Flasks, 
Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wad-cutters ; 
Repairing done in best manner, at No. 140 Nassau-st. (late of No. 3 Barclay-st.) 

{my24 








GUNS, PISTOLS, GUN MATERIAL 
SPORTING APPARATUS, FINE CUTLERY, ETC., ETC. 
ONION & WHEELOCK, 
NO. 99 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
| gta the attention of Sportsmen, City and Country Merchants, to their extensive and 
well-selected assortment of English and German Guns, single and double. 
Guns, Pistols, and Rifles, made or imported to order, of any pattern or quality. 
Pistols, English, German, and American, in every variety. 
— of different styles. Cast Steel and best Iron Rifle-barrels on hand and made to 
order. 
All the parts used in manufacing Guns, Rifies, and Pistols, in the forged, filed, and 
finished state. 
Dixon’s, Hawksley’s, and American Flasks, in great variety. 
Powder-borns, Shot-belts, Shot-pouches, and Game-bags. 
Dram-bottles, Bowie and Sportsmen’s Knives. 
— Improved Gun-wadding, Eley’s Gun-wadding and Patent Wire-shot Car- 
tridges. 
Cox’s, Eley’s, Walker’s, Starkey’s, Westley Richards’, G. D., &&., &., Percussion Caps. 
Every article required for Gunsmiths’ and Sportamen’s use always on hand. 
A full supply of Revolvers and other Fire-arms, manufactured by Allen & Thurber, eon- 
stantly on hand. 
Colt’s Revolvers of all sizes. 
All of the above will be sold at the lowest possible prices, and on the most accommo- 
dating terms. {m29 


TO SPORTSMEN AND COUNTRY GUN-MAKERS. 
B. J. HART, 
MANUFACTURER AND IMPORTER OF GUNS AND MATERIAIS, ae 

— the attention of Sportsmen to his assortment of Fine Guns, made by Smith 

King, and other celebrated makers, which, in point of workmanship and excellence 0 
shootiug, he will warrant equal to any imported. 
He would particularly call the attention of Sportsmen to Bentley & Son’s central-fre 
Guns, for the sale of which he is sole Agent in the United States. In speaking of these 
Guns, Mr. Johnson, the author of ‘“The Gun and How to Use it,’’ says :—‘‘Many attemps 
have, from time to time, been made to discharge the percussion gun by a central fire from 
the primage. The most successful of these attempts, is that made by Bentley & Son, of 
Liverpool; those who have tried it, speak highly of its merit&; there is no doubt whatert, 
that the nearer the priming can be brought to the gun-powder to be exploded, te mor? 
instantaneous and rapid must be the discharge.”’ ; 
Country Gunsmiths are solicited to inspect his stock of materials, amongst which will 
be found Plain and Twisted, Single and Double Barrels, Locks in the filed and finished sm, 
Furniture, and every description of articles used in making Guns. 
Shot-bolts, Powder-flasks, and all implements required for Sportsmen, in great variety 
and at moderate prices. 
All Guns warranted sound, and to shoot close and strong. ; 
{m27-6m], B. J. HART, 74 Maiden Lane. 

Oc —e 


FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, = 
ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compms 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers:—G. & J. Dean, Manton, 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, together with a large and complete ape 
ment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot-belts and Pouches, Powder 42 
Drinking Flasks. ee 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Westley Richards’ . 
&c., Percussion Caps. 
Sole Agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. sta 
} ae and Sportsmen’s Knivesin the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving 42° eet 
ing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 Maiden Lae. 
{Jem 











FASHIONABLE HATTER. 

H. AMIDON, the well-known Fashionable Hatter, formerly of Wall-street, is now lo- 

« cated at 649 Broadway, four doors above Bleecker-street. The Hats of his manufac- 
ture, which are at all times of the finest material, and most finished workmanship, are 
produced in the most fashionable style, as worn by the ‘Upper Ten” in the great Empo- 
rium. 
Gentlemen at a distance, by sending the length and width of the head, will be supplied 


with an article to fit. AMIDON, 649 Broadway. 
{o16-3m] 





SHANGHAI FOWLS, CANARIES, &c., &c. 

OR SALE, at E. J. TRYON’S Flower and Seed Store, No. 9 John-street, an excellent 
stock of Shanghai Fowls, warranted pure breed; also a large stock of choice Cana- 
ries. E. J. TRYON respectfully invites the attention of his friends and the public to his 
stock of Seeds, Flowers, &., &., which he flatters himself cannot be surpassed. 


[aug30 


GRASS VALLEY GOLD MINING COMPANY. 
J. WINCHESTER, PRESIDENT. 
CAPITAL INCREASED TO $250,000. 
: SHARES, $200—HALF SHARES, $100. 
nw is hereby given, that in accordance with the reserved power in the Certificate 
of Incorporation, the Stockholders voted at the Annual Meeting, held at Grass Val- 
ley, August 8, 1852, to increase the capital from $100,000 to $250. 000, for the purpose of 
completing the works already commenced and far advanced, and to extend the business 
of Quartz Mining, by such additions as the discoveries in the science of mining and amal- 
gamation may render expedient for the interests of the company. 
Hi egeeryed the — < have the 7 of subscribing for the increased capital 
els December next, on paymen T cent., the ba! i 
- = a —— is 1 cons from now $3 : eee Cees 
ubscriptions for the new stock will be received at the offiee of the com , 
No. 107 Fulton-st., New York, and scrip be issued in sums of $100 and comnts’ — 
Address, postage paid, with remittance for stock (in drafts on New York. or eurrent 
funds), to R. J. Ri , Secretary, No. 107 Fulton-st., New York. 
Where pamphlets containing the report of the company may be obtained on forwarding a 
[023 





request, with three 3 cent postage-stamps enclosed. 
ESQUIMAUZ DOG FOR SALE 








, N.B.—Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirrups, &. 


- 


[ap5-ly 


Price, $100. Apply at 296 Front-st., N. Y. {j15-t f 


THE NEW YORE SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. ; 
A’ the regular annual meeting of the Clab, held at the Florence Hotel. °° Monday 
+i evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ens¥ 
ing year:— 
Henry Tomes, Esq., President; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 
E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President; address, No. 71 Wall-st. 
WM. A. Van Dvszr, Esq., Secretary; address, No. 156 Broadway 
THOMAS Bonn, Esq., Treasurer; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. either 
Ten DoLLars Rewarp will be paid to any person who will give such information © have 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City and County of New Toren) 





THE STATE POULTRY SOCIETY OF PENNSYLVANIA 
FOR THE PROMOTION OF THE 
IMPROVED BREEDS OF POULTRY IN THE UNITED STATES. fol- 
+ a above Society was organised on Friday, the 14th inst., by the election of ' 
lowing Officers :— F 
ar eat Price Wetherill. 1, Altemo* 
1C8-PRESIDENTS—James Andrews, Wm. M. i : , Sam. /: é 
Soba Suilt, Wittens i Stewart eh tomes L. Claghorn 
TREASURER—William Stevenson. 
CORRESPONDING SECRETARY—Robert A. Smith. 

Reoorpive Secretary—James Le Fevre. L. Basle, 
BoarD OF MANAGERS—William Struthers, Jesse M. Williams, Jno. B. Perry, Chas. &" 
E. R. Cope, Jno. Oakford, F. G. Wolbert. Constant 
—_" Wm. D. Kelly, Chris. Fallon, Esq., Benj. Brewster, Esq, 

u, Esq. 
There were also one hundred and eighty-fi ed, many of +igens 
sively engaged in agricultural pursuits, mA well as many of our most prominent citi™™ 
desirous to give encouragement to an enlightened and liberal Association. uitry, wish 
_ Farmers and others, interested in the propagation and improvement of Po Manage 
ing to become members, will apply personally or may address the Board of M*® 
aA 784, , Bean ei | Puiladelp a. , 4 for the st 
e extensive ing known as the Chine n engage 
Annual Exhibition. . aespeeran, Dad, wen we 
aa rs friendly to the cause will pl i dove an insertion. 2946 
Philadelphia, Jan. 26, 1853. ——— a 
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EXCHANGE AND RESTAURANT, 

THIRD-STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 

ENTLEMEN visiting this Establishment, will find the purest Liquors, the finest Oysters, 
G Wild Game, Cigars, and Tobacco, in the West. [m6 











UISVILLE H 
we taped fed et. Se f the largest and best ap 
ishment, enlarged and re-furnis 8 one Oo rg 0 P 
Ae inted Hotels in the Wert. M, KEAN, Proprietor. 
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WEDDELL HOUSE, 
CORNER OF SUPERIOR AND BANK-STREETS, 
CLEVELAND, ROPRIETORS 
os Sink BUTTS & SON, PROPRIETORS: coy 








STACEY’'S HOTEL, 
OPPOSITE THE le oh ee 
ZANESVILLE, OHIO. 


MRS. ANNA M. STACEY & W. A. JONES, PROPRIETORS. {aug?-ly 
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HARLES A. ABEL RAR did . hia grateful acknowledgments to his friends and the 
C public generally, for the liberal patronage ever extended to his establishment, and 
which, by gentlemen far and near, is known by the familiar and pleasant appellation of 
“CHARLEY ABEL'S.” Here meet daily the wits, fast men, and bloods of the town, to whose 
enjoyment it is his pleasure to cater. It offers all the attractions of ‘‘The Old House at 
Home,” to strangers, while to ‘“‘men about town,” who are “up to a thing or two””—who 
know the difference between Heidsieck and Newark Cider—Havana cigars from Down East 
“Jong nines,” at “a penny a grab’”’—it is THE place of any other in the city, for an occa- 
sional “drop in.” Col. Waurers is always “about,” and JOHN W. Burns, who has charge 
of the Oyster Saloon, can ‘‘give anybody six,” and beat them in his department. A Free 
Lanch is served daily, and every evening may be obtained a Supper, for which is express- 
ly prepared all the delicacies of the season. ap 

New York, May 19th, 1852. {my22- 


THE ‘TEA > iret : 
BY SWEE 
NO. 57 CHAMBER-STREET, 
Three doors from Stewart’s Marble Palace. 
BREAKFAST, DINNER, AND TEA SERVED. 
A Free Lunch at 11 A.M. daily. 


“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 
JOHN McGRATH, 
Pie ten of the White Lion, Spear-street, Manchester, England, respectfully informs 





{my22 





his friends and the citizens of New York, that he still continues at the well known 
vern, ° 
a NO. 66 DIVISION-STREET, NEW YORK 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales, Liquors, and Segars. 
gap A large collection of rare Paintings. English, Irish, Scotch, and American papers, 
taken daily. Well aired beds. 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. 


ESPECIAL MANIFESTATION 
‘‘The Spirits are around,’’ ‘‘you’d better b’lieve it.”’ 
W. C. BURDICK (MEDIUM) 73 LIBERTY-ST., 
AKES this method of informing all such unimpressible individuals as are incapable of 
receiving Spiritual Manifestations on the Rochester plan, that he is prepared to 


INTRODUCE SPIRITS 
Of every variety of potency, so that they may be 
VISIBLY SEEN, 
Without the aid of the Balance Pole, 
UPON ANY DINNER TABLE, 

Where they will go through various manceuvres, as long as they are circulated in con- 
junction with a Ser or TcMBLERS, whore unique performances is better felt than de 
scribed. 

The whole to be accompanied by 

BURDICK’S CELEBRATED HORN BAND, 

N.B. No. 1—Families in want of aid and comfort in the above way, will make applica- 
tion at once. 

N. B. No. 2—None but ‘‘good spirits’? on HAND; consequently no one need fear to have 
PALMED off upon them an indifferent article ! 

Remember the name of the Medium. W. C. BURDICK, 73 Liberty-st 

[a4] 
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CHALLENGE AT BILLIARDS. 

JT fee nmay PHELAN, of No. 310 Broadway, hereby announces that he will play with any 
1 person at Billiards (balls not to be less than 2 5-16 inches in diameter), either around 
the table, carrom game, or three-ball carrom game, for any sum from $1,000 to $5,000. 
He begs further to state respectfully, that he is willing to have a trial of skill with any 
amateur player, around the table, and discount his game. At his Rooms are eight of 
Winant’s best Tables, which are unequalled by those of any other manufacture in the 
country. The company is select, and no pains will be spared on the part of the proprie- 
tors to make a visit agreeable. No, 310 Broadway. [ 22 


H. WARDLE'S GAME AND FISH SAUCES. 
HESE SAUCES have stood the test of a scrutinizing European aristocracy for the last 
twenty years, and are now offered by the Proprietor to the American public, at No. 
53 Vesey-street, New York. i 

The flagrant manner in which the English Sauces are every day pirated and foisted upon 
the unwary as genuine, has called forth this step towards protecting the public and bim- 
self. 

Hugh Wardle’s Sauces, particularly his Essence of Anchovies, for all kinds of Fish, and 
his Sauce pour Savourer, tor imparting a zest to Game, Steaks, Chops, and made dishes, 
for which he obtained a Diploma from the American Institute, in October, 1850, will be 
found worthy of an impartial trial. ; 

Purchasers are requested to observe that the labels on his own Sauces bear his written 
signature—H. WARDLE. : 

Inn-keepers and others, whose consumption is large, are invited to examine his superior 
Mushroom, Tomato, and other Catsups. {my22-t f 
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THE FIFTH EDITION OF 
NEW YORE: PAST, PRESENT, AND FUTURE, 
BY EB. PORTER BELDEN, M.A., 
Has been issued by Prall, Lewis & Co. We have made arrangements by which we have 
bound, and will continue to bind, with each edition of the above, the 
AMERICAN ADVERTISER, 
A REFERENCE WORK FOR PURCHASERS, 
Containing the Cards of Merchants and Manufacturers in every line of business. 


STURGES ON THE GAME OF DRAUGHTS. 
SBOOND AMERICAN EDITION. 
Price—In Muslin, 75cts. In paper, 50cts. 


The Cheapest Almanac of the Season! 
AMERICAN COMMERCIAL ALMANAC FOR 1852, 
Containing, besides the Astronomical matter, numerous statistical details relative to the 
Government, Judiciary, Population, Resources, and Commerce of the Union—all the de_ 
tails of Inland and Foreign Postage, and the Constitution of the United States, in full, the 
latter of which usually sells for twice the price of the Almanac. 
Price—64 cts., single; $4 per hundred; $35 per thousand. 
{ j3] PRALL, LEWIS & CO., Publishers, 76 Nassau-st., New York. 


BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAG. AND NEWSPAPERS 
AGENCY, NO. 43 ANN-STREET. 

EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agenis to the 

following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with dis- 

patch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at the 

Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines, and 

books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will senda specimen 
copy of all new publications, if required. 

PHILADELPH1A—WEEELY. NEW YORE—WESELY. 





NEW YORE—WEEELY. 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent 

Post, Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 

Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 

Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller 

Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, Thompson’s Bank Note List. 

Organ (Temperance), Taylor’s do. do. 

BOSTON— WEEKLY. Home Journal, 

Star Spangled Banner, Literary World, MAGAZINES—MONTELY. 

Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham’s, 

Flag of our Union, Working Farmer, Godey’s, 

Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dispatch, Sartains’s, 

Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journal, National, 

Boston Museum, Parker’s Journal, Blackwood 


Olive Branch, 
American Union, 
Boston Rambler, 
Yankee Nation, 
Waverley Magazine. 
Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage to have all their orders packed in our es- 
tablishment, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 483 Ann-st., N. Y. 
N.B.—All orders must be pre-paid, or franked by a Postmaster. [jy6. 


THE NEW YORK AGRICULTOR, 
A WEEKLY JOURNAL IN LARGE NEWSPAPER FORM, 
re to the interests of the Commercial, as well as Practical Farmer and Planter, 
the Stock Breeder, the Rural Architect, the Fruit and Arboriculturist, the Market 
and Kitchen Gardener, and the Florist; together with a complete summary of the most 
important Foreign and Domestic News. Published every Thursday. 
TERMS. 


Family Journal, 
Family Courier, 
Columbia’s Garland, 
Picayune, 


Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Harper’s - 
International “ 





One De... 5 WER BRR $2 per annum. 
TOG SING: 6055 bi dias oi écbied Stes 5 per annum. 
Ge IO oes + els prge en opah heehee 8 per annum. 
Pe eis 6.ccn 5: 98e nti sh bane 15 per annum. 
UP NOU 5.5 so cgc cress scabecnul 20 per annum. 
Twenty Copies ............ rr et 25 per annum. 


The first number will be issued on Thursday, October 21. Postage, Half a Cent per week. 
Bar All Postmasters and others, disposed to act as Agents, will be furnished with Pros- 
pectus and Specimen Numbers, on application to the publishers, 
A. B. ALLEN & CO., 189 Water-st., New York. 


THE NEW YORK FPARM AND GARDEN, 
A MONTHLY JOURNAL, 
Of Thirty-two Pages, Double Columns, Imperial Octavwo; made up, principally, by Selections from 
the weekly pages of ‘‘The New York Agricultor.”’ 
HIS periodical will be devoted exclusively to the interests of the Farmer and Planter, 
the Stock Breeder, the Rural Architect, the Nurseryman, the Gardener, and the Flo- 
rist. 

Each number will be filled entirely with y valuable reading matter. No ad- 
vertisements allowed in its columns; and not even the large heading, or terms and con- 
tents, usual on the first and last pages of similar journals, will be permitted. All such 
matter will invariably appear on the cover. Thus the numbers of the ‘Farm and Gar- 
den,’ bound up at the end of the year, will have the same appearance 2s a book. This 
is a new feature in periodicals of this class, and should the more highly commend it to 
public favor. Sap Published on the first day of each month. 

TERMS. 
I a a» até ca nue cane ae $1 per annum. 
NG i. ees ete paces 2 per annum. 
Right Copies....................... 5 per annum. 

Lower Rates than the above will be made with Agricultural Societies or Clubs, by tak- 
ing a larger number of copies. 

Sa Postrace, only one-half a cent. per month. 

4@> Postmasters and others, disposed to act as Agents, will be farnished with Prospec- 
tus and Specimen Numbers, on application to the Publishers. 

A. B. ALLEN & CO., 189 Water-st., New York. 

Inducemenis to Gentlemen acting as A .—Any person forwarding us ten or more sub- 
scriptions each, for either of the above papers, will be entitled to a copy, gratis, for one 
year [023 





TO THE LOVERS OF CHEWING TOBACCO. 

HE subscribers call the attention of the loversof the Weed to their celebrated brands 

of manufactnred Tobacco—‘‘Sallie Ward,” ‘Julia Dean,’’ and ‘‘La Belle.’’? All orders 
for either of these choice brands addressed to us at the ‘‘Old Dominion” Factory, Lynch- 
burg, Virginia, will be promptly attended to, and the Tobacco sent to any part of the 
United States or Canada. Our Tobacco is put in neat packages containing from 25 to 150 
pounds. WARWICK, OTEY & CO 

{ janl0-6m]} 





PARGO, & CO.’S 
CALIFORNIA EXPRESS 
CAPITAL, $300,000. 
Office, No. 16 Waill-st., New York. 
UR Regular Mail Steamer Express is dispatched in charge of our own Special Messenger, 
by every U. S. Mail Steamer, on the 5th and 20th of each month, at 2 P.M., connecting 
at PANAMA with the P. M. S. 8. Co.’s Steamers. 

No packages should measure more than 544 cubic feet, or weigh more than 125 pounds. 
Small parcels received at our office until 1 o’clock, P.M., on the day the steamer saile 
No charge by our Line for Custom House fees on Consular certificates. 
[030-3m } WELLS, FARGO & CO, 16 Wall-st 


ADAMS & CO.S NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 
EXPRESS OFFICES: 
19 WALL-ST., NEW YORK; 72 CAMP-ST., NEW ORLEANS; AND CORNER OF ROYAL 
AND DAUPHIN'STS., MOBILE, ALA. 
E shall despatch Expresses to New Orleans and Mobile, with Freight, Prunks, S pecie, 
Gold Dust, Jewelry, and Valuable Parcels. 
wae Notes, and Bills collected for two per cent., and returns promptly made in banka- 
e funds. 
_ Insurance effected on freight for any amount, great or small, if desired, and premium 
included in charges to be collected on delivery. 
New York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate charge 
{m22] ADAMS & CO., 19 Wall-st 


HOEY & CO."S EXPRESS FOR CHARLESTON, S.C. 
OFFICE 19 WALL-STREE?. 
OEY & CO. despatch an Express for Freight, Packages, and Parcels of every descrip- 
tion, regularly every WEDNESDAY and SatuRpay, at 3 o’clock, P.M., by the U.S. Mail 
Steamers “Southerner,” ‘‘Marion,”’ “Union,” and “James Adger,’’ for Charlesion, S. C., 
and thence by the Express of COMBS & CO. for the Interior of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, and Tennessee. 
4a Merchants and others having goods intended for Combs & Co.’s Express, will please 
send to our office. HOEY & CO., 19 Wall-st. 
{s18} 











FREIGHT, SPECIE, AND PARCELS, 
FORWARDED BY ADAMS & 0O.’S 
NEW YORK AND NEW ORLEANS EXPRESS. 





OFFICES. 
16, 18, and 19 Wall-street.............. New York. 
a ae el ee Hartford, Ct. 
oc epitope ee New Haven, Ct. 
162 Baltimore-street................... Baltimore. 
Pennsylvania Avenue...............«... Washington. 
7 Pourteeth-street. .... 0... ccc ewe eees Richmond, Va 
84 Washington-street.................. Boston. 
72 Camp-street.......:................ New Orleans 
& Ss Drafts, Notes, &., collected. 
fi. Drafts for sale. ADAMS & CO., 16 and 18 Wall.st. 
\Jy19) 
DANIEL D. WINANT, 


SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIAR®-TABLE MAKER, 

’ No. 73 Gold-st., between Beekman and Spruce, New York. 

VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent. less than any other establishment 

in the City—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
‘ive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 
Points. Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
Xe had. Spanish Pins. 

4 Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 

iB person. [o6-ly 





CLOTHING AND FURNISHING STORE, 
‘TRAN 495 MAIN-STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 
S ‘ANGERS travelling West, can at all times find at my Establishmenta large and supe- 
" rior Stock of Fashionable Clothing and Furnishing Goods of the latest importation— 
“wit: Black Dress and Frock Coats, Extra Fine Black Dress Pants, and Vests, Over- 
know Cloaks, Business Coats of every description, cut and made to order by the well 


- : HOUSE OF W. T. JENNINGS & CO., NEW YORE. 
tr a Shirts (Linen and Muslin), Under-shirts, Drawers, Half-hose, Scarfs, Cravats, Stocks, 
Dre Handkerchiefs, Suspenders, Gloves, Umbrellas, Canes, Trunks, Carpet-bags, Satchels, 
Gent robes, Perfumery, Toilet Articles, &e., &e. ° 
é oemen can rely on finding the most Fashionable Goods at 495. Remember the num- 
A.D. . 


(aug2s) NS 





SOMETHING NEW. 
SEMI-GRAND PIANO FORTES. 
A. H. GALE &CO., 
102 Third Avenue, Corner of Thirteenth-st., 
RE induced to address their friends and patrons, and the public generally, in order to 
call their attention to, and obtain their approval of. their new style of PIANOS, in 
which they have successfully combined the Grand and the ordinary Horizontal Squares. 
By this invention a Grand Piano is brought within the means of many who could not af- 
ford the high prices usually asked for the entire Grand; and the taste of others pleased, 
with whom the combined and mis-shaped appearance of the ordinary Grand was a very 
objectionable feature. The inventors of the Semi-Grand Pianoforte, are well convinced 
that the instrument will supply a want long experienced by the public, as the few experi- 
mental ones already made have met a rapid sale, after eliciting the warmest approbation 
of many distinguished musicians. 

They continue to manufacture on the old principle also, and renew the assurance of 
earnest continuous efforts to sustain the high reputation their instruments have enjoyed, 

and to render themselves meritorious of continued patronage. 


A SUPERB ASSORTMENT 
OF DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 
JUSE IMPORTED AND FOR SALE AT 
EDMUND J. TRYON’S, NO. 9 JOHN-STREET, NEW YORK. 
Agricultural, Garden, and Flower Seeds, in | Garden Mats, 
their season. Bird Seed, and Cages. 
Strawberry Plants, of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives 
Asparagus, and Rhubarb Root. Mushroom Spawn. 
Cauliflower, Cabbage, Broccolli, and Celery | Split Peas 
Plante. Greenhouse Plants, &c., &c. 
Hyacinths, Tulips, Jonquils, Narcisses, Iris, and Crocus. 
E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs, assuring his patrons 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. 
Also, a choice stock of Canaries. 


SEWING MACHINE. 
SINGER’S PATENT STRAIGHT-NEEDLE PERPENDICULAR ACTION 
SEWING MACHINE. 
Secured in the United States by two Distinct Patents, the firet granted 
August 12, 1851, the second April 13, 1852. 

HE only machine privileged to use a straight needle. Withina short time it has been 
awarded seven gold and silver medals at Fairs in different States. In less than two 
years the great reputation of this labor-saving machine has been established in this coun- 
try and in Europe. What spinning machinery is to the old spinning-wheel, Singer’s Sew- 
ing Machine is to other modes of sewing. It has already triumphed over inveterate pre- 
judices arising from the sale of imperfect and werthless machines. It has been introduced 
extensively into large manufacturing establishments, aud into the hands of individual 
operators. It sews every variety of materials, coarse or fine, Cloth or Leather, with mar- 
vellous rapidity and surprising strength and beauty, performing the work as fast as ten 
persons, and much better than it can be done by hand. This machine is compact, orna- 
mental, durable, and is easily adjusted and operated. Full printed directions for using 

it are furnished with each machine. The price, with all apparatus complete, is $125. 

Some persons are endeavoring to sell Territorial Rights for Sewing Machines, which 
makes a double tambour ravelling stitch with two needles, and orders are received for 
such machines to be furnished at $25. These machines are notin a form to be of any 
practical use. The two needles cut and weaken the materials sewed, and they use twice 
the quantity of silk required forgeed machines. They are quite inferior to Wilson’s, Le- 
row & Blodgett’s, and other machines which the public have tried and rejected, and would 
be bad property if they could be had for nothing. 

Exclusive rights to use and sell to others Singer’s Sewing Machines, in any part of the 
territory of the United States, not disposed of, will be sold on reasonable terms, and so 
as to insure to the purchasers immense profits. The right to make these machines is 
never sold. 

Either of the Express Companies, or merchants visiting New York to buy goods, furnish 
a convenient medium to procure machines, and a draft, payable to our order in New York, 
will always insure a machine, perfect and complete, being sent as directed. 

The machines, in operation, and finished specimens of their work, may iy be freely 
examined at our offices, No. 258 Broadway, N. Y.; No. 251 Washington-st., Boston; No. 
South Fourth-st., Philadelphia; No. 159 Baltimore-st., Baltimore, and No. 197 Elm-st., 

incinnati. 

N.B.—Machine Needles, Silk Twist on spools, Linen Thread, &¢., manufactured for 
these machines expressly, always on hand, andforsale. Black Silk, $7 per pound; colored, 
$7,50. I. M. SINGER & CO. 

[jan8-3m] 


NEW ENGLAND LIVE STOCK INSURANCE COMPANY, 
OF NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
THOS. KENDRICK, PRESIPENT—GEO. T. REYNOLDS, SECRETARY. 
HIS Company insures Horses, Cattle, &c., against loss from death, either from natural 
cause, accident, or disease. ° 
Application for Insurance or Agencies may be addressed to CHARLES E. KENDRICK, 
General Agent, at 18 Wall-street, New York. 








[nl-ly 











New York. Feb. 23, 1852. [f 28-t f 
; LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAYLOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL. [janl2-ly 





ere “pencil usage 
PROFESSOR ALEX C. BARRY'S TRICOPHEROUS, 
a OR MEDICATED COMPOUND. 
(~ efficacy of this justly celebrated embrocation for invigorating, beautifying, and 
A imparting a gloss and silken softness to the hair, is now so widely known and ac- 
all tise.” Ife the province of ecionce to sohiey enon Teun to not fore day, but for 
. ue, an i ic 
refined civilization has brought in its train; for 80 rien By “aod fight ‘ou 
with the combined agency of other influences, exist, will thousands of unhappy victims 
be troubled With bald heads and grey hairs, to say nothing of the various cutaneous dis- 
eases to which the head is subjected. It was to relieve these evils that Professor Barry 
introduced his invaluable remedy, and among the thousand and one who have been his 
competitors, he now stands alone on that pedestal of success, hewn out of Barry’s Trico 
pherous, and sustained by the favor and universal pa’ of @ discerning and intelli 
gent public. For restoring the hair to its original wth, or Preventing it from falling 
out, this compound has been progounced by medical men to be a sure remedy. For 
eradicating scurf, dandruff, and curing diseases of the skin, glands, muscles stings, and 
ner the Tricopherous will always be found a safe, speedy, and unfailing cure, and so 
“Fair tresses man’s imperial race insnare, 
. ‘ And beauty draws us with a single hair,”’ 
will Barry’s Tricopherous be essential to the toilet of every lady and gentleman who de 
rer.» give @ soft, glossy, and luxuriant appearance to the matural drapery of reason’s 
Sold in large bottles, price 25 cents, at the principal office, 187 Broadway, New York 
and by the principal druggists and merchants throughout the United States and Canada’ 
{oll 





DR. JOHN 


WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARIAN SURGEON, 
|? da madara informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues prac 
tising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, the Horse, 


at his 
NEW FIRE-PROOF ESTABLISHMEN1, 
WITH TWENTY-TWO BOX STALLS FOR SICK HORSES, 
at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie-street, between Broome and Delancy-sts., 


New York. 
BONE AND BLOOD SPAVIN, CURBS AND RING-BONE, 
Can be perfectly cured by operation. 
FISTULA AND POLE EVIL can be cured perfectly without breaking the skin. 
iat (This discovery has been recently made by Dr. Williams.) 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a period 
of twenty-five years in this city, receiving from eight hundred to one thousand horses per 
annum, begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses 
for soundness, favors neither party. [janl2-ly 

AND O 


1,000,000 OF VER, OF DR. KELLINGER'S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
FTER haying been entirely bald for more than twenty years; curing rheumatic pains 
of the most alarming character, and all manner of nervous affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the following wonderful 
cures:—Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge-street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barber, of 60 McDougal 
street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly twenty years; his is also a most astonishing 
growth; he can be seen daily at Tattersall’s, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Densione and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, bad their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases; the Hon. Anson Willis, of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr, Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’s Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 8 Third-st., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ct., had her 
— awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
re drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole face 
and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at No. 476 Broadway, 
where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 5@ cents each. The 
trade will be furnished as usual, by 8. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl-st., near John 
aap A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniment and Embrocations made 
and sold in the last 20 years, Dr. Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from its 
| merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profession 
| and of the wealthy circles; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medicine to 
families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective, than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instanUy. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangement of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, imprudence, o1 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts like magic—strengthening and hea! 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had its equal. There are many pretended 
remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were over sixty years of a f which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseaxes'at the bottom, so 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick room 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeable. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet te be without it af 
ter a trial; it clears, softens, and beautifies the skin, on old or youn , and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pearl-st., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome-st., at 50 cents each; $4 a 
dozen, cash. fapl3 








DR. HOOD'S TRUSS. 

7 superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 

direction given to the pressure. The fulerum from which the power is obtained, is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pade, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads c ¢ are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.’? Upon this principle it will also be bserved, that the force and di 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ex 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in con 
struction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter, contrived also by 
Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women ara subject 
and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate re 
lief. a For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay-street, 

{s7]} next door to the office of this paper. 


IMPORTANT TO THE WHOLE COMMUNITY. 

A DISCOVERY has recently been made by DR. WHEELER, of No. 28 Barclay-st. (who has 

been many years in extensive practice as an Oculist in New York), by which PILES 
can be effectually and almost instantly eradicated from the human system, without in 
flicting pain, or imposing restraint from business. Dr. Wheeler has devoted close atten 
tion to this malady (frequently dangerous and always distressing), for a very long period, 
until his efforts have, been crowned with the most complete and unquestionable success 
He is enabled, in proof of remarkable cures effected by him, to give reference to gentle 
ne exalted positions in society, who hesitate not to pronounce his remedy in 
allible. 

*,* Persons residing in the country may, on describing to Dr. Wheeler (by letter, post- 
paid), the length of time they have suffered from Piles, and the manner in which they are 
pooner Py the disease, can be successfully treated by him, on his usual terms being com- 
plied with. 

Office hours from 8 o’clock A.M. until2P.M.. [je5 


THE LAWRENCE WATER CURE, 
BRATTLEBORO’, VERMONT. 
WILLIAM KLINGE, 
(Formerly of Dr. Wesselhorft’s Establishment), 
AS the honor to inform his friends and the public, that he will open the abore Estab 
lishment, built expressly for him, under his immediate superintendence, on the Ist 
of May next. 

He flatters himself that his long experience, and thorough acquaintance with the Wa 
TER CuRE treatment, together with the comforts and conveniences of an establisiment built 
entirely for the accommodation of his Patients, will secure him a full share of the public 
patronage. 

The Medical Department will be under the charge of Dr. C. W. GRAU, a gentleman of 
eminent ability, and long experience in his profession. 

The Proprietor pledges his unremitting attention to the interests and comforts of those 
who may favor him with their patronage. 

Brattleboro’ is located in the midst of beautiful scenery, and is unexcelled for its pure 
and healthy atmosphere. It is situated about half-way between the celebrated White 
Mountains of New Hampshire and the City of New York, which latter place is reached by 
convenient Railroad travel in eight hours. 

For further particulars in regard to his Establishment, including terms, &c., the Pro 
prietor refers to a Pamphlet which he will issue in a few days. 

: WILLIAM KLINGE, 
[d4] Proprietor of the Lawrence Water Cure, Brattleboro’, Vt. 


NEW YORE SURGEON'S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
NO. 59 THIRD-STREET. 
SyUmanons, Physicians, and the afflicted, are heraly igformed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, aJ] the latest improved Bandages, for the eure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur 
vature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c.. or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time ‘and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be worn by 
the youngest infant with perfect safety. 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; aleo, attention is given 
to the education of children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily curgd in children, with- 


out detaining them from school. P 
J. KNIGHT, M.D,, Principal of the Institute. 


{aug18} 
IS IMPOR ee = veg 
TANT that all persons suffering from any of the Di 

Lr; know that the most successful practitionty, as an Deulist, DR. WHEELER, of No. 28 
Barclay-street, New York, a short distance from Broadway. His practice has, for seve- 
ral years, been very extensive, embracing every character and phase Of disease to which 
the human vision is liable. In numerous instances, the most extraordinary cures have 
been effected by his peculiar system of treatment, even after the efforts of other skilful 
and cxperienced medical gentiemen have utterly failed to be of service to the patient. 
Diseases of the Eye, however, apparently irremediable, wntailingsy iste to his applications, 
so that not one among the thousands who are unfortunately a ted, need despair of 
having restored to them healthy vision, and clear and perfect sight. 6 : 

ARTIFICIAL EYES, of the best Parisian manufacture, inserted without giving pain or 
inconvenience to those requiring them. : , 

Office hours from 8 A.M. to 2 P.M., after which out-door patients are attended. All let 
ters addressed ‘to DR. WHEELER’S establishment must be pre-paid. [my2z 
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eee een aay 
Things Theatrical. 

Madame Sontag has appeared twice as Lucie and once as Marie in the 
“Child of the Regiment,” to crowded houses, notwithstanding the rain of 
Wednesday night. We do not know any role, except, pty Anima, in 
which she has appeared to more advantage than as Lucia e stamersigor. 
Lucia is emphatically one of the most arduous yet telling characters in the 
lyric drama; one, too, that carries with it the sympathies of the audience, 

nd although critics may wrangle over their opinions as to her tragic power, 
oP will content ourselves by saying that the entire impersonation was me- 

-sorious, and received constant and vociferous applause on both evenings 
load representation. Madame Sontag’s tragic force is of the German school, 
nates, the best extant, and while she does not = herself vie et armis 
into raging passions and rants, (can a singer rant ‘) she tellingly indicates 
all the passionate portions as a Lucia should, whilst in the an act she 
took the house fairly by storm. We were pleased with Pozzolini s Edgardo, 
although his voice is not of sufficient power for the part, still he sang sweetly 
and judiciously. Badiali, as usual, was as Badiali only can be, and the ex- 
cellent manner in which Gasparoni rendered Raymondo, added fifty per 
cent to the general effect of the performance. His fine bass voice and cor- 
rect method must render him quite a favorite. Next week we are to have 
“Linda.” We learn Mr. Gottschalk has succeeded in rousing our musical 
circles into the fifth heaven of musical phrenzy, for in our musical experi- 
ence we have never yet met with the example of so thorough an approval 
ever having been meted to one of his class, Laying aside his claim, as @ 
native born, to our sympathies, he has proved himself a thorough musician, 
capable of taking and maintaining his position side by side with Listz, and 
can only be compared with him. Gottschalk has performed wonders, he 
has overtopped all his compeers and predecessors. : 

At his second concert we actually saw William Vincent Wallace with a 
conductor’s baton in hand. Where has he been to? After Sir J ohn Frank 
lin, or hunting kangaroos? and why don’t he let the public see him often 
er, for we know none so popular, or so deserving. 

The great topic of conversation is Paul Julien’s farewell concert on Tues- 
day evening next, and if we are to judge by the demand for tickets, a very 
crowded house may be anticipated. We know no one so deserving his 
great popularity as this boy virtuoso, and we regret We are so soon to be de- 
prived of his magic violin. Our friends in the various portions of the Union 
may look forward with pleasure now, as we learn he pays a flying visit 
through the States previous to his departure for Europe. 

A new comedy, with the prestige of a first representation before the 
Queen of England, has been performed at two of our city establishments 
during the week, and has not proved itself to possess the slightest claint to 
such distinction. ‘St. Cupid, or Dorothea’s Fortune,” by Douglas Jerrold, 
adds no new laurel to its author’s fame, nor can it compare favorably with 
any of his previous productions. It is meagre in plot, language, and situ- 
ation, awd does not exhibit any claim to be classified as either comedy, 
tragedy, or farce—being, in fact, a mongrel,—a combination of the above, 
to which is added, as a finish, a touch of the ballet. Its action is simply 
a freak of a young baronet, who, excited by an epistle signed St. Cupid, 
falls in love and woos a pedagogue’s daughter in the guise of an usher. 
The letter falls into the hands of a diplomatic uncle, who scents Jacobite 
treason in its contents, and sets an unknown spy to watch their actions at the 
school. Dorothea’s cousin, who is a conspirator, is his rival for her hand ; 
he knowing this, employs a gipsey hag to counsel him to flee, whilst telling 
his fortune, who, for some conceived affront, informs Dorothea that the 
usher is a spy and a traiter; on this mistaken conceit the action turns, for 
he, to prevent suspicion attaching itself to her cousin, avows himself a Ja- 
cobite, in the presence of the uncle, and appealing to her love, she clings to 
him, whilst denounced as such; Valentine employs the gipsey to liberate 






The extraordinary little Bateman Children have just closed a successful 
engagement in Charleston, and are on their way to New Orleans. They 
will doubtless perform at Augusta and Mobile. In New Orleans they are 
engaged at the Varieties, 


ESCAPE OF FONTANES FROM LYONS. 
During the siege of Lyons, the poet Fontanes had been shut up with his 
family iu the midst of the city in ruins. Full of alarm for the fate of his 
young wife and infant, he resolved, atall risks, to escape if he could. 
Having obtained a passport, a difficulty arose as to how he could carry 
away some plate and other valuable articles, then considered quite anti- 
republican. Among these valuables was a Chalice, a present from a sove- 
reign, on which an able artist had engraved the arms of the King of Sar- 
dinia. Fontanes greatly dreaded lest this Chalice should be discovered, as 
being a vessel used in the service of the Church, and bearing the arms of 
a King, it would tell as a threefold proof of aristocracy. However, he de- 
cided on taking it, and hastened to the house of a friend, who had been a 
nursery gardener. 

The poet then laid aside all his feudal ornaments, and set about ex- 
changing his clothes to give himself another appearance. 

Having dressed himself in wide pantaloons, and shoes stuck full of large 
nails, his hair cropped and every grain of powder removed, he emerged 
from the gardener’s house in the character of a laundress’s porter, with a 
heavy basket of clothes on his shoulder—the plate and Chalice carefully 
packed under the linen. His young family followed a few paces behind 
him with the passport, but they had to pass close to the terrible instrument 
of death ; for there it stood always ready for use. Fontanes shuddered. 
His wife turned pale. To them their situation was awful! But reason 
and necessity urged them on. Fontanes resolved to act a decided part. 
He walked up in front of the guillotine, grasping the basket firmly with 
his hand, and loosening the leather strap as if to ease himself, he looked 
steadily at the scaffold. 

A man of ruffianly appearance, who attended as if he were a guard of 
the guillotine, came up to him. 

‘Are you afraid,” said he to Fontanes, “that you look in this way at the 
national razor ?” 

“Afraid,” said Fontanes, ‘‘do you take me for a Federalist, that I should 
be frightened at thesight of a guillotine! Sacre bleu! Look at me, do you 
see anything like an aristocrat in my face ?” 

‘*What are you ?” said a second interrogator, addressing Fontanes. 

**T am a bleacher and scourer.” 
*‘And this good woman ?” 

‘*‘What a question,” said Fontanes. 
see the likeness—Vive la Republique !” 
“Ah ! that’s right!” said the miscreant ; ‘‘you’re a goodone. Down with 
muscadins and aristocrats. Vive la Republique and Vive la Guillotine !” 
Fontanes could not join in this sanguinary cry. He saw his wife trem- 
ble and took her hand. 
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‘‘Look at the little one—don’t you 


HUNTING PARK 
j= JEWELL (formerly of New York), has the 
and the public generally, that he has purchased former pr 
prietor, and will open the trotting season with the following purses and stakes °° 


pleasure of announcing to hj. ¢.: 
the entire interest of the his friends 


No. 1—Purse $50, with an inside stake of $50, h. ft., for all horses tha 
purse, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

No. 2—Same as No. 1, under the saddle. 

No. 3—Same as No. 1, to wagons. 

No. 4—Purse $50, with an inside stake of $50, h. ft., for all horses that never wo 
purse over $100, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. ss 

No. 5—Same as No. 4, to ms. 

No. 6—Same as No. 4, under the saddle. ¢ 

No. 7—Purse $100, with an inside stake of $100, h. ft., for ald horses 
purse over $100, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

No. 8—Same as No. 7, to wagons. 

No. 9—Same as No. 7, under the saddle. 

No. 10—Purse $100, with an inside stake of $100, h. ft., for all horses that neyor we 
purse over $100, two mile heats, in harness. ma 

No. 11—Same as No. 10, to wagons. 

No. 12—Same as No. 10, under the saddle. 

No. 13—Purse $250, with an inside stake of $100, h. ft., for all horses, mile heats, be 
3 in 5, to wagons (wagon and driver to weigh 3981bs. ) » Deat 

No. 14—Same as No. 13, to skeleton wagons. 

No. 15—Purse $250, with an inside stake of $200, h. ft., for all horses, 
3 in 5, in harness. 

No. 16—Purse $250, with an inside stake of $200, h. ft., for all horses, 
in harness. 


No. 17—Purse $250, with an inside stake of $200, h. ft., for all horses, three mile be 
in harness. au, 


No. 18—Purse $250, $50 to go to the second best, for all horses, mile heats, best 3 in 
under the saddle. _* 
Re. 19—Purse $250, $50 to go to the second best, for all horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5 
wagons. ; 
; vee 20—Purse $250, $50 te go to the second best, for all horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5 
n harness. " 
No. 21—Purse $300, $50 to go to the second best, for all horses, two mile hes 
ness. 
No. 22—Same as above, under the saddle. 
No. 23—Purse $500, with an inside stake of $250, h. ft., for all horses, three mile heats 
in harness. 
The above Purses and Stakes to close on Saturday evening, the 15th of March 1853 
10 o’clock, at the house of WILLIAM WOODRUFF, Kighth-street, below Chesnut.’ vat 
Three or more to make a race, and two to start. 
The above Purses and Stakes to come off during the months of April, 
1853. By order of the Secretary of the Association. 


t never won 4 


that never Won 4 


Mile heats, best 
two Mile heats 


ts, in har. 


May, and June. 

(f19~t ¢ 
THOROUGHBRED TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE 

H® is 1644 hands high; has never been trained nor owned by a sporting man: he hy 
no superior for size, style, color, bone, or stock; perfectly satisfactory evidence m)) 








be given that he is without doubt the fastest horse in the country; he is 7 years old, per 
fectly sound and kind to ride or drive. Address, post paid, Box Jos Lower Post-office. 
(f19-Ime 


 —————————— 
Amusements, $e. 


BANVARD'S PILGRIMAGE 
TO THE HOLY LAND AND JERUSALEM, 





“Come, wife,” said he, “let us havea song. Aye, and a dance too,” 
said the barbarian who had first spoken; ‘“‘so down with your basket, my 
jovial fellow.” 

“But I—I——” 

‘*‘Nonsense—nobody will run away with your basket ; down with it, | 
say! Why, what's the matter? is it glued to your neck ?” 

Fontanes objected and resisted for a while, but was soon obliged to sub- 


dead than alive, was relieved from the burthen of his basket. He saw it 
placed on a heap of stones, and feared every thing would be turned topsy 
turvy. Oh! the fatal chalice! All hope of safety was gone; he was on 
the point of deliveripg himself up and claiming compassion for his wife 
and child, in the hope that they would be allowed to pass, when, happily 
he roused himself, clapped his hands, and assumed a joyful aspect. 
‘**Hollo! my friend,” cried one of the fellows, ‘“‘You’re wonderfully merry 
all at once.” 

“A thought has struck me!” said Fontanes, ‘a boldjidea! You see my 
good fellows, let us dance it.” 


from her arms. 

‘“‘What now! don’t make a wry face, wife,” said he. ‘Excuse her, 
she’s young and timid. Come, let us put the little one on the basket— 
there he lies, on the top of the linen, and sleeps soundly. Wife, your hand. 
Now, the ring—the republican ring. Come, friends, join hands for the 
ring—the patriotic dance.” 





the young traitor, who escapes, and crowns Dorothea’s love by avowing his 
position and marrying her. 

At the Broadway, Mr. Conway’s, Miss Fitzpatrick’s, and Mrs. Sefton’s 
inimitable performances, have sustained the play, whilst at Burton’s, which 
has been crowded to suffocation nightly, the efforts of Mr. Burton and Mr. 
Fisher, (who, as Sir Valentine, makes it doubly attractive by displaying his 
talent as a violinist, a swordsman, and a dancer, and in thus doing eclipses 
Mr. Leonard,) have added considerably to the attraction of the perform- 
ance. ‘Paris and London,” with Harry Placide and Burton, finished the 
evening’s performance at this establishment, whilst the French dancers, 
excepting Soto, who has been non est during the week, have formed the 
additional attraction at the Broadway, Pougaud still retaining the throne 
of supremacy. Mr. Forrest, we understand, will soon commence a fare- 
well engagement at this theatre. 

Wallack’s Lycewm has been favored with a continuation of crowded and 
gratified auditories—Old Heads,” “Money,” and the “Lady of Lyons,” 
being the attractions of the week. 

At the Bowery they have revived ‘“‘Ivanhoe,” to a succession of crowded 
houses. 

At Purdy’s National, Clarke’s drama of ‘‘O’Neil” continues the attrac- 
tion, and 

The Circus is doing exceedingly well with “St. George,aind the Dragon” 
and other like pageants. 

Prof. Whitney appears to have carried Baltimore by storm. His lecture, 
upon the Orators and Poets of this country and of England, at the Mary- 
land Institute, have attracted from 3500 to near 5000 spectators. 

A telegraphic dispatch announces the death of Mr. James W. Bates, at 
St. Louis. He died from injuries received by a fall. 

Mrs. Catherine N. Sinclair has concluded her engagement at Albany, 
and was to start immediately for Buffalo. At the close of the play, on 
the last night of Mrs. S. at the Albany Museum, she was enthusiastically 
called for, and being led before the curtain by Mr. Canoll, made the fol- 
lowing neat and appropriate speech, which was received with prolonged 
applause : 


“Ladies and Gentlemen—In obeying your kind summons this evening, 
I cannot refrain from expressing my gratitude for the flattering reception 
you have given me—my first professional visit to this, the capital of the State, 
of which | claim the honor to be an adopted citizen. Let me, likewise, 
thank you for the kindness and approbation you have bestowed upon my 
humble efforts in my new vocation—a vocation I have adopted, not from 
vanity, nor for a desire for notoriety, as some have asserted, but from the 
necessity I have been under, for the past year, of laboring to earn for my- 
self and younger sister our daily bread. Ican scarcely say, then, how va- 
luable to me is the support and approval of the public. But, if unremit- 
ting exertions can obtain for mea continuance of your favor, no efforts shall 
be wanting on my part to secure it.” 


Death of Mrs. Howard.—It was reported in St. Louis on the 5th instant, 
that a dispatch had been received in that city from New Orleans announc- 


ing the death of this talented actress (better known to our citizens as Miss 
We are inclined to doubt 
the truth of the story, however, from the fact that the ‘“‘Picayune” of the 5th 


Rosina Shaw, formerly of the Bowery theatre). 


contains the following notice of her benefit : 


It affords us mugh pleasure to ngtice the very large and fashionable house 


that attended the benefit of Mrs Howard last evening, testifying thereby 


their regard for the actress and their good will towards the theatre. There ai ne Br pagent. Augusta, Ga., will each give the above four insertions, and for- 
were some very beautiful countenances present, which, owing to the liberal [f20-45 


supply of gas light, were rendered visible. 


Own ideas, 
duced much a plause. 
Were remakabl satisfactory, and we trust profitable. 


Mr. George H. Barrett, who lately took upon himself the stage manage- 


The plays of the evening went 
off with much ease apd fluency. Mrs: Howard sustained her parts with 
that grace and ability that so characterizes her playing, and was well sup- 
ported by the remainder of the company. Lucy Ashton was exceedingly 
well performed, and Caleb was a personation that accorded well with our 
The ‘Pet of the Petticoats” elicited much laughter, and pro- 
Taken as a whole, the evening’s entertainments 


Madame Fontanes now comprehended what her husband meant. She 
tripped lightly round the ring, and joined in the chorus of the Carmagnole. 
When the dance was over, she took up her child; Fontanes was assisted 
in replacing his basket on his shoulder. He made his wife lead the way, 
and walked off after her, whistling the Chant dw depart. And so they 
escaped. 





New Music.—We have received from Wm. Hall & Son some beautiful 
songs, which we can recommend with much confidence to the musical pub- 
lic. One by Lavenu, ‘‘Let some gentle word be spoken,” is a perfect gem. 
We have not space to describe the beauties of these publications, but will 
merely mention that the ballad, ‘“‘I Had a Gentle Mother,” and ‘Flow’ rets 


of the Grave,” are really excellent, and we think must become great fa- 
vorites. 


Taine 1t Cootty.—The telegraph has already informed us of the par- 
tial destruction of the Louisville Hotel by fire, on the night of the 20th ult. 


The Courier of the next day in its account of the fire, relates the following 
incident: 


The coolest incident that we know of took place during the height of the 
fire, and when all thought the entire building would be laid in ashes. It 
occurred between Mr. Moore, clerk at the hotel, and one of the boarders. 


all in flames, and marching up to the clerk at the office, around whom the 
hot cinders were dropping, told him that he believed he would move his 
quarters, and wanted to know how much his bill was? 
the ledger, counted it up, made out the bill, took the money, and politely 
bowed him out, at the same time expressing his regret at his sndden depar- 
ture. 


Tua Espiritu Santo.—This beautifui flower appears to be a description 


posed. The plant possesses little beauty beyond what is contained in the 
flower itself, which is of a most elegant and peculiar formation. The out- 


simile of a dove is found within. The head is turned over its back, appear- 
ing as if it were about to take its farewell ef earth and soar to some brighter 
region. No person can see this extraordinary flower for the first time with- 
out a deep feeling of wonder and admiration at the perfection and beauty 
displayed in its formation; and every succeeding time it is met with, the 
observer gazes upon it with increased admiration and curiosity. Ofall the 
really beautiful plants or flowers we have ever seen, we recollect none so 
beautiful as the Espiritu Santo, or “Holy Spirit,” and we are sure that ifa 


upon as an invaluable curiosity. Panama Star. 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
over th shington Course, in —— —s pon known as the 


1st November, $100 after that time; to close on the 1st of Ma 
Club to add $500. The race to be run on Wednesday of race week. 

Sweepstakes for three year olds, mile heats; $250 entrance, $50 if declared be 
November, $100 after that time; to close on the Ist of May. If two or more st 
Club to add $200. The race to be run on the Friday of race week. 

The nominations to be made in Charleston, &. C., with 

E. P. MILLIKEN, 

aay Charleston Mercury, Southern Standard, Charleston, 8. C.; Picayune er A 

South-Carolinian, Columbia, S. C.; Nashville Gun.) Banner ‘ E 





LAPAYETTE COURSE, AUGUSTA, GA 
je following Sweepstakes have been opened b 
over the Lafayette Course, in Augusta, Ga. :— 
Sweepstakes for three year olds, two mile heats; entrance $200 
the Ist of May. If two or more start, the Club to add $500 
Tuesday of the race week. : 
Sweepstakes far three year olds, mile heats; entrance $200, $1 
lst day of May. The race to be run on the Friday of the race week. 
The nominations to be addressed to R. D. GLOVER, 
ag The Charleston Mercury, and Southern Standard Charleston, S. C. - 
aes gage ya gue — , C. Niet or ting enn.) Banner; Constitutionalist 
usta, Ga. each give the above four ons, and fo i 
R. D. GLOVER, Augusta, Ga : oo wee 


Augusta, Ga. 





ment of the Charleston theatre,has thus far been highly successful. 


mit; and wiping the cold perspiration from his forehead, in a state more 


poor wife? I know the Carmagnole always raises her spirits. Come, my | 


His wife gazed at him with a look of despair, as he snatched the child 


The latter,, carpet bag in hand, descended from the third story, which was 


Moore turned to 


of lily, possessing a bulb root, long oval leaves, and a stock from three to 
four feet in length. The Espiritu Santo is one of those rare flowers that is 
said to be found only on one particular part of the isthmus, a short distance 
from Panama. It requires little earth for vegetation, growing among heaps 
of stones, with the fibres alone covered, the bulb being almost entirely ex- 


ward part, which is smaller than a pigeon’s egg, resembles a curious 
shaped vase, on opening the lid of which the most perfect and beautiful fac 


Is exhibiting every evening at 734, and on Wednesday and Saturday afternoon 
| at 3 o’clock. 
AT THE GEORAMA 
BROADWAY, ADJOINING THE METROPOLIPAN HOTEL, 
| This immense Work presents, in minute detail, 
ALL THE SACRED LOCALITIES, 
Cities, Mountains, Plains, Rivers, &c., celebrated in Bible History 
Admission, 50 cents; Children half price. [jan29-3m* 


MONT BLANC. 
OWENS’ GRAND ALPINE ENTERTAINMENT 
AND ASCENT OF MONT BLANC, 
WILL SHORTLY OPEN IN THIS CITY. 
| A Brilliant, Novel, and Humorous 
DISSERTATION ON MEN AND MANNERS, 
Or Sketches from Life on the European Continent. 
BY JOHN B. OWENS, ESQ., COMEDIAN. 
ge Novel and Unique Entertainment will be illustrated with magnificent and Gigantic 
PAINTINGS, copied from Drawings taken on the spot, at enormous expense and |: 

bor, expressly for this extertainment. 

Full particulars will be shortly announced. 


HELLER'S SALOON OF WONDERS, 
539 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
GORGEOUS PARAPHERNALIA! 
Awe-Thrilling Necromancy. Quintessence of Diablerie. 
ROBERT HELLER, 
THE UNAPPROACHABLE PRINCE OF WIZARDS, 
wu present nightly one of his series of unrivalled, brilliant, and amusing Entertain 
ments. His entirely original and superiativel 
MAGNIFICENT APPARATUS, 
Which will dazzle the beholder, is on a seale of Unrivalled Splendor, producing in the mini 
of the spectator, the perfect effect of a Palace of Enchantment. 

Each and all of his great Scientific Experimenta are modelled from Oriental plans and 
designs, and from the fact of his whole repertoire being based upon a thorough and inti 
mate knowledge of the Secret Powers pom Workings of nearly all the known Sciences 
These beautiful and Inimitable Entertainments become as interesting to the learned, as 
they are Astounding, Amusing, and Bewildering to the million. 

Among the Wonders and Feattres of the Entertainment, will be found : 

The Mariculous Automaton Cook. Suspension Chloroforeen, 

The Enchanted Mirror, Impish Skittles, 

Robert Heller’s Portfolio, Harlequin of Naples, 

Devil’s Punch Bowl, Mysterious Printing, 

Golden Palm Tree, The Goblin Mill, 

The Mystic Crystal Cabinet, Mystic Bouquet, 

The Orange Tree, Lucifer’s Breakfast, 

Cabalistic Laundry, Basket of Flowers, 
And, in fact, an example of the workings of all known Sciences, including the most thri! 
ling and Extraordinary Effects, produced by his faculty of 

SECOND SIGHT, 
Will be presented on each occasion, when, although blindfolded and at a distance, any 
article shown to the Wizard will be described minutely. Bank notes with value and ow 
ber, Coins with date and reign, Purses with contents, Watches their time, Cards with iui 
tials, or even the full name, or anything that can be brought to show him. 
THE STRANGE DISAPPEARANCE OF THE LAST OF THE BLOOMERS, 
Will conclude the performance, and when the audience have witnessed this marvellou 
feat, whereby a person suddenly Vanishes from before their Eyes, it will be unanimouily 
admitted that Mr. Hguugr is indeed 
THE FIRST PROFESSOR OF THE DAY. 

In a word, would you see Necromancy in perfection, ROBERT HELLER is the only livix 
person capable of gratifying you. Remember his Saloon is No. 539 Broadway. 

Performances nighly, commencing at 8 o’clock. 

Admission, 50 Cents. Seats can be secured daily at Jollie’s Music Store, 300 pee 
[janzs-t! 




















“DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS.” 
We live to live, and die to live again. 

PIERCE AND KING HOUSE, 

37 BOWERY (UP STAIRS). 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 

INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL COSTUMER. 
&@ The best Brandies, Wines, Segars, &c., in the City of Gotham. @ 

N.B.—The above place has no connection with the Circus, next door. 


N.B. No. 2—Set of Knights’ Dresses, viz., Surcoat, Armor, Arms, Legs, Helmets, & 
very splendid, for sale, if applied for soon. 


Vivat Res’ Pusuca. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
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AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ““Narougon or ras TuR?.” 
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HE following Sweepstakes have been opened by this Club for February, 1 
o Wa Teston, &. C ee ee 
Sweepstakes for three year olds, two mile heats; $250 entrance, $50 if declared before 
y. If two or more start. the 
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00 fais; to close on the 


; Picayune, New 


aa 2, 7 

, | ,, Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscription’ &., 

Or payment to 
(f19-4t 


Mad’Ue AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 
BOSTON, 


WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 
_—_—— 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AI NO. 1 BARCLAY-ST, NEW yoRs 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 


WILLIAM T PORTER, EDITOR. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 51,00 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—One insertion........-+:°' *; 
Do. do. do. Three months.......+++**" Hs 
Do. do. dd. Six months.....---++-09°"" 15.00 
Do do. do. One year........seeeee rt ’ 


Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 





Extra copies of the ExGravinas to be had at One Dollar each. 


Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to 


be addressed bd 
Ww. T. Portsr. 


the paper, to be addressed to JOHN RICHARDS, Publisbet- 
Rap All letters to be post paid. 
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